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My son! Mysom! 
Do I behold thy face ? Oh, fold thine arms 
Around me. clasp me to thy bosom, lean 
Thy cheek 'gainst my fond cheek, and shade my breast 
With the thick ringlets of thy clustering hair ! 

What shall I say to thee, — how teU thee all ? 

PoTTBB*s Euripides. 
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CHAPTER 1. 



A DISCOVERT of a far difierent kind was 
made, ^ when led t6 them by Rupert, 
he naturally mentioned the touching in- 
stance of brute attachment, which he had 
30 recently witnessed. The tears these 
ladies were shedding in forebodings for 
the fate of Madame Krazau^s brother, 
w€^ suspended by sudden hope at first 
mention of the dog. Their eager ques- 
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2 TllE VILLAGE 

tions interrupted Aremberg : he. became 
unwilling to answer. Bufr the younger 
lady extorting a reply which rendered 
suspense intolerable, flew out of the 
apartment they were in, to that where he 
said the body &ft\i€ uH^Dirtunate stranger 
was laid, and by shrieks of despair testified 
the truth of her suspicion. 

It is not necessary ta dwell upon the 
woful scenes which followed. Great con^ 
siitutional weakness in the elder lady, and 
ungovernable sensibility in the younger, 
rendered their grief violent; so that 
neither Arembeig nor Rupert knew how 
to quit them. 

Aremberg ssm with kind cotBApa^sion 
of .human frailty, that the very cres^ur^ 
who. had thought little of her own lifei 
while her benefactress was in danger,-*^ 
who h^d stripped herself of needful c<^ 
veiii^g^' to increase the warmth of ber 
friendi was unable to reatrai^ a dngle 
sob, though by 4oing so, she might 
prevent the continuance of th^ daogge^ 
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OF UAmtitfvoKPr. 8 

ous sorrow, which thriSdteified si ftfeble 
invilid with itistAht 'dwth- 

He tried to make her sensible oftHk 
inconsistency, by the gehtlest arimoni- 
tions : but ^he Ird* escaped totally froftt 
herself. So, hoping that by Complete in- 
dulgence such feeliiigsi wdtild eihdOrt 
theoiselves, he withdrew with Ruperty 
leaving her and Madslnie Kra^au to ha 
ment over a friend and favourite ; %hite 
they wettt to minister to other suflferers, 
now scantily coming in, from fliflfei'^nt 
b6^ts(. I 

Thus passed the day till ftrjght idatne j 
when the friendsi found oiily a corner of 
the sanded kitchetl uribc6u|>iedi» Gladly 
did th6y choose this ftr their * bcid ^ 
gratefully did they thank Heaven for hav- 
ing made them instrumental in the relief 
of nearly Jill the persons they saw around 
them. Yet their feelings were sad still ^ 
ibr many of those persons were lameiit- 
mg with sighs and tears, the fate of wivejf/ 
children, or parents. * : 

B 2 
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4 THE YILLAQE 

Wearied in body, as afflicted in ^irit, 
both Aremberg and Rupert at length 
found rest on their hard pjliow. 

The^ sleep was broken and unrefresh- 
ing : for their disturbed imaginations con* 
tinned to present detached parts of the 
painful scenes they had just witnessed. 
Aremberg dreamt that he heard a^ain 
the tremendous rushing of the waters^ 
and the dismal howling of the dog ; and 
that all those grey birds which he dis- 
cerned through the faint glimpses of the 
moon, hovering between sky and wave, 
were the spirits of the drowned. 

Rupert, with a sensibility directed more 
to individuals, thought he felt' the cold 
clasp of the child he had saved, and heard 
at the same moment the emphatic fare- 
well of Aremberg, and the shriek of 
Adolpha Falkenberg over the body of her 
friend, , 

That fancied shriek awoke him in the 
morning : he looked round, and saw all 
in the kitchen still sleeping ; all but one 
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poor widow> who sat silently leaning her 
head against the wall, weeping the loss 
of an only son. 

Her desolation of soul, which no efforts 
of his could alter, and for which he had 
no comfort to give,, except heart-felt sym- 
pathy, saddened Rupert for the remain- 
der of the day ; and made the despair of 
Adolpha appear less afiecting. 
- This despair, however, sunk by degrees 
into the just measure of sorrow ^t and 
Adolpha, while she wept her own losi^ 
often blamed herself for not endeavouring 
to soothe the grief of greater sufferers. 
. She prayed her cousin to undertake the 
sad task of seeing the remains of her 
early friend honourably interred, accord* 
ing to his rank of Admiral in the Danish 
navy ; and she gave him all the instruc* 
tfons and authority from Madame Krazau» 
necessary for that purpose. 

Permission from his commanding offi- 
cer was first to be obtained for Rupert, 
ere he could promise this : he wrote there* 
B 3 
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ime iha piirticulafs to Count Cmt^eiir 
ateii)^ 3c^idting titn^ for such attention 
to these unhappy ladies. 
' The letter found all at headquarters, 
in inoition to joiii other nearer detach- 
mmte from their bpdy, who were already 
gOB^ out to assist the sufferers on the lowr 
lan^s; forgetting past misunderstandings 
the Swedish' tioldiers, excited by the ex- 
ample of their officers, and by spontane- 
dus huEQaoity, hastened to put off on 
jydAsL and boats, to carry provisions even 
ifito. Jutland J offering their services to 
assist in r^airing the vast embankments 
bisoken down by this memorable flodd^ 
SDsoon as the waters should subside. 
- Eor several days tlierefbre, Ropert was 
able. to remain near his poor cousin, in* 
specting the preparations for the adipiral's^ 
funeral %. while Aremberg exercised the 
privilege of his saered profession, in sooth**^ 
ing the sorrow of Madame Kra^au. He 
coirid speak of as violent and legitimate 
a sorrow . felt by hisoself, and of the 
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sweet solace he bad tried to iind for it, 
in friendship and religion. With iiuch 
balsam did be assuage the pain of a 
wound, only to be closed by the hand of 
time. 

The wind having irst fUlleu, and then 
blown sttx>ngly from the north-west, in 
the spaoe of a few days cleared the 
wh<^e flooded country from the waters. 
They sai!ik by degrees lower and lower j 
till at last, having wholly subsided, the 
wide ruin was disclosed ; and such a scene 
of desolation and death presented itself, 
that the roughest natures melted at the 
sight. • 

Rupert who had so lately acquainted 
himself with every part of this unhappy 
country, now stood aghast at its total 
change. 

Churches, bridges, and other public 
edifices, some entire, some half-demolish- 
ed] were removed to other situations ; 
while the towns and villages to which 
' ^ B 4 
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8 tHS VILLAeOE 

they had bdonged, lay in ftbapeless 
heaps. 

Broken dykes, stranded ships, uproot- 
ed woods, all the implements of art and 
husbandry, cattle and domestic animals; 
every thing, in slip rt, necessary to the 
pursuits and enjoyments of life, along 
with the bodies' of their former owners^ 
were scattered over this dismal waste* 
It seemed like the wreck of some great 
armament ; and as Rupert beheld it, the 
idea of what all those dead persofis mi^t 
have suffered, smote upon his heart* 

But the feeling was too strong for tears, 
the destruction too amazing ; so thaj; he 
wept not ; till as he slowly.walked forwards, 
one detached object, a dead mother lying 
with her infant locked in her arms, touch- 
ed a thousand tender springs, and at once 
opened the source of tears. 

Rupert had often seen fields of battle 
strewed with the dead and dying; he 
had surveyed them with anguish amount- 
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Ing to frenzy ; for such scenes he knew 
had their origin in man's passions; and 
as sttch, were voluntary. But the one 
before him proceeded immediately from 
the decrees of Providence j and fearful of 
questioning the justice^f those unsearch- 
able decrees, he repressed the excessive^ 
pity which wrought within him, and 
turned pensively away. 

A sudden blaze of light startled, and 
caused him to stop. He looked up, and 
saw the whole heavens illuminated by the 
Aurora Borealis. From its first low and 
horizontal line of pale lustre, the silver 
beants^of this beautiful phenomenon, shot 
east and y^est, with quick and quivering 
motion j then strengthening by degrees, 
after every interval of momentary dark- 
-ness, they rose into gigantic and dazzling 
flashes J darting their streams of liquid 
fire upwards into the blue depths of ether, 
wher6 they were extinguished for a^while, 
only to be followed by yet brighter and 
wider illuminations. The splendour of 
b5 
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10 THE YIIJUAGZ 

such beavexuf, contrasted witbjsuch air 
earth, wa«f certainly more awful thai> 
glooTia i aod this appearance being hi« 
•tberto unknown to Rupert, exc^t from 
books, axrd now bebeld for the first time 
during a period §f great calamity, im- 
pressed him rather with feeli^s of its^ 
solemnity, than its magnificenqe ; it seem- 
ed the visible finger of the Most High, 
writing bis awful will in the fire of 
Heaven ; and thrilling again with this im- 
agination, Rupert returned to his humble 
lodging^ ^ 

The same agony of compassion and 
wofiil sight, the next day, bad a happy 
efl^ct upon the rnind^ of Madame Krazau 
and Adolpha; it preached patience to 
them, with as many tongues as there lay 
disfigured dead before th^n. And when 
they heard the few distracted survivors^ 
calling aloud on the names of parents, 
brethren, husbands, and children, while 
wandering through the dismal heaps 
where lay those tender relations, all cold 
6 
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«od senseless, they raised thetr streannng 
eyes to Heaven, and admitted that they 
were mercifully dealt with, who h^d l6st 
hot imt* ^ 

Whea the preparations for the Ad** 
miral's funeral were cappleted^ Madame 
Krazau and Adolpha removed to Rends- 
berg, where they had friends willing to 
receive thenv and where tlie mouriii'ul 
ceremony was td take place. 

They left to Rupert the office ef libe- 
rally rewarding the good fisherman who 
had sBsisted in saving their lives ^ and of 
distribttttog the pecuniary relief in their 
power 10 affi>rd9 to such as had lost ail 
but UJ^e in the flood. 

He e;Kecuted both these commissions 
with Joyfiil readiness; because his own 
meaos of rewardiog and relieving, were 
blanks; and because Aremiberg^s were 
already exhausted. 

Having fulfilted these ^i^asing^duties, 
and paid his hitmbler quote in tearful 
iKumniseratioD, he fallowed his fiiend, 
B 6 



Digitized 



by'Google 



12 THE VILLAGE 

wbosie office was to conduct the unhappy 
ladies to Rendsberg. 

The* Admiral was buried with due 
lionoursy in the great church, attended 
by every officer of the Swedish garrison 
ther^j after whi<^, the grief of his 
surviving friends assumed a milder as- 
pect, r 

. In these calmer hours, Rupert found 
opportunities to acquaint himself with his 
cousin's history : to tell her his own and 
his mother's ; and to discover that she 
was quite worthy of their relationship. 

Adolpha, it has been said before, im- 
mediately upon her father's death, was 
adopted hy her godmother, a maiden 
lady, who lived with a single brother. 
Never marrying, and having no near re- 
lations, both brother and sister consider- 
ed her as their daughter. 

The peculiar circumstances of Madame- 

Roselheim were but imperfectly known 

to these exoellent p60{de, and Adolpha 

was a child, when that lady^s misfbrtuiKe«> 

7 
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began; so that being in different C6un* 
tries, without opportunities of epistolary 
intercourse, they merely knew that each 
other ^existed. ^ 

Adolpha had never been told that her 
father^s niece was in straitened circum- 
stances ; and Madame Roselheim believ- 
ing her in affluent ones, or in expectation 
of such, felt extreme repugnance to bring 
herself to her recollection. More es- 
pecially did she feel this for her son, 
when he went with the army into Den- 
mark; and delicately afraid of being 
misinterpreted by Adolpha's protectors, 
should she seek to throw in the way of 
their heiress, a young and pleasing man» 
she forbore' % give him a commission to 
find her out. 

Not only Rupert, but his graver fnend, 
were greatly interested in Adolpha. 
They had first seen her in the trying 
situations of personal danger, and of 
sudden grief; and though she certainly 
carried the latter to blameable excess, its 
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csme was so justt and she had so viaypiy 
repressed the former while anxious to 
preserve her prc^ectress, and to give 
place to their deliverert that it was im« 
possible not to acknowledge that great- 
ness of mind was mixed in her with 
woman's weakness. 

Rupert indeed thought tliefe was no 
extrav^ance of feeling in the many tears 
she ga^f to his mother's story, and to 
the history of Aremberg's blighted life. 
That Adolpha could be so deeply interest- 
ed in the widowed heart of his friend, 
and the virtues of his mother, without 
being still more interested in himself^ 
never entered his mind ; he sought but to 
heighten her pity and adxmiHtion of both 
these cherished objects, and to increase 
his own delightful emotions of affection 
and admiration of her. 

Aremberg pitied and esteemed Adoi- 
pha too ; wh A she thought of thenv it is 
superfluous to enlarge upon. She owed 
to both, equal gratitude, and she had first 
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behfsld tbem under drcumsUncae, which 
QMide both appear equally admirable. It 
ms £be, who had prevented Rupert from 
£dDiiig when removing irom the com- 
mxmion table, where Arembei^ was per- 
forming the most sacred office of our re- 
ligion. 

She now recalled herself to their recol- 
lection, by an amiable remark upon the 
interest they had excited in her, and the 
concern she felt at not being abfe to 
learn their names; the recognition vf» 
agi'eeable to all. 

Madame Krasau was a woman of limit- 
ed powers, silent, but not cold; always 
glad to see her pieservers, and sincere in 
her few e:i(pessions of unutterable obli* 
gatk>n to them. For, whatever long 
sidctu^ss and late sorrow had spared in 
heri, was good and kind ; but she was 90 
enfeebled by perpetual ill health, that 
caaiial observers might have supposed 
tfait society insupportable to her, for 
which the was aaaiably thankful at heart. 
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16 mis, V ULLAGE 

The admiral had been of a higher 
order of character ; and, Adolpha owing 
the most to his judicious superintendence 
of her education, evidently lamented him 
with greater grief than she would have 
done his sister in similar circumstances. 
She frequently indulged herself in recall- 
ing his kindness to her, and repeating 
their unconscious parting for the last 
time, when he went accompanied by his 
faithful dog, from their home, (now a 
shapeless heap of stones^) to spend a day 
and night at a distant neighbour's. While 
Adolpha repeated this, and wept for the 
good admiral, she wept also for his dumb 
companion, about whose neck she had so 
often hung in playful fondniss, while a 
child ; and she loved to think, that he was 
decently laid in the garden of their friend 
at Rendsberg, where she might some- 
times see the spot, and give it a tear. 

When she asked Aremberg if this 
would be wrong, only an indulgent smil(» 
and a glistening eye replied to her. 
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During tlie two weeks which past be- 
tween the memorable night of the inun* 
dati6n> and the day on which the Swedish 
troops amicably resigned their places to 
those of i)enmark, and began their liiarch 
for Upper Saxony, daily visits to Madame 
Krazau made Rupert well acquainted, 
not only with her kindly feelings towards 
bim, but with her future plans. • 

Her brother's will, which she knew to 
be in his lawyer's possession at Copen* 
hagen, she knew also, made her idheri-* 
tress of his alienable property, an es- 
tate in Alsace, which he held in right of 
tiieir mother ; and, as Adolpha was to 
inherit this after her death, Madame Kra- 
zau spoke of^king her thither the En- 
suing spring, promising therefore, to turn 
out of their road a little, when they did 
so, to see Madame Roselheim, and make 
her young cousin known to her. 

Rupert, though not likely to profit 
himself by this, arrangement, was de- 
lighted to find his mother would; and 
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18 THK VILLAGE 

his uiide Melchtor, who wa$ present 
when this plan was proposed, warmly 
seconded his expressions of pleasure on 
the occasion. 

Colonel Roselheim, rough and careless 
as he seemed, was not quite unobservant 
of certain things, when they might agree- 
ably influence the destiny of persons dear 
to him ; and having frequently accom- 
panied Rupert and Aremberg in their 
daily visits to Madsune Krazau, put his 
own interpretation upon the sudden suf- 
fusion of Adolpha's cheeks whenever 
they entered. 

Tliere was an increasing flutter too, in 
her voice and manner at every additional 
visit ; and such an evident:^hterest in all 
the movements of the Swedish army ; 
and such a passionate longing to see that 
relation whom she had so long lived, 
without thinking of; and such changing 
of colour now they were all parting; 
such choking of sighs, and half uttered 
hopes and fears of meeting again; such 
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OF Jf AJUJEWDOXPT. ' 19 

byBterical attempts at cheerfulness,'that 
he shrewdly conjectured her future hap- 
piBejis, and futuce fortune, were at the 
dijsposal of her cousin. 

He said this too bluntly to Rupert, as 
they all went away together ; for Arem- 
berg reproved him for it with more se- 
verity than iraa usual with him: and 
though the latter remembered, that when 
A]dolpha*8 hand was transferred from 
Rupert's to his, as they said farewell, its 
agueish touch Had absolutely thrilled him^ 
though he did not deny the existence 
of ail the signsj upon which Melchior 
gr(>unded his j»sertion of Adolpha's taken 
hbart \ be gently reininded him, that the 
secret of a w>man's affection, so long as 
ii only betrays itaeif by appearances over 
which' she has no control, ought ever to 
remain one, to a man of honour. " Well ! 
well !" laughed the colonel, ** we'll keep 
her secret amongst us then. I only recom- 
mend Rupert, who has been all this time, 
I dare say, in sentimental despair ; for 
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your young lovers regularly l>egm by 
despair, don't they? Confidence, or even 
hope,- would be high treason against ro- 
mance ; of course, I say, I recommend 
Rupert to keep a sharp look out for the 
elderly spinster's demise j when Adol- 
pha, with her fine shape, and her fine 
eye?, and her fine manners, will have a 
fine fortune to boot ; and if she once 
makes him master of that, he may make 
bis mother happy, and a score others 
beside : the idea's not a bad one, is it 
Rupert ?*" 

Surprised and confounded by this as- 
sertion of a woman's attachment, Ru- 
pert answered, something, nothing ; and, 
turning aside with a cheek-^glow and a 
heart-glow, the meaning of which he 
wanted time to understand himself, broke 
at once from his uncle and his friend, 
and hurried to his own quarters. 

There, whatever feelings were revolved 

by him, had free way } for even Arem- 

. berg did not come to disturb them ; and 
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he w&s sitting still absorbed in confused, 
rather than deep thought, when the sud- 
den blast of the trumpet roused him to 
military duties. 

His part in these was well and quickly 
executed; ^after which he mounted his 
charger, (which bis cousin had one day 
between a smile and a sigh, named after 
the Admirals faithful dog ;) and falling 
into the line of march, bade adieu to 
HoUteln, 
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CHAR II. 

The years which carried Rupert for- 
ward, from youth to manhood, had not 
passed vainly or mournfully at Marien- 
dorpt. 

Meeta was no longer merely an ani- 
mated, afi^ctionate child; she was be^ 
come an intellectual and interesting 
young woman: her afiections, if less 
eloquent and enthusiastic than when she 
was a little girl, were deeper and more 
concentrated ; increasing delicacy of 
feeling taught her to veil even her best 
sensibilities ; increasing knowledge made 
her afraid of betraying ignorance, or 
showing presumption ; and consequently 
every day she seemed to grow more selfr 



Digitized 



by Google 



OF iIAai£NJD0R7T. ^3 

doubting^ and tess ventilt'esome of her 
opinions and sentiments. H&r complete 
aci^uaintance Vrith Madame Roselheim's 
domesitic history j. her own ripmoBg age, 
and expanding character, gave ber a title 
to the latter's fullest cdnfldence ; so that 
this friend now eopversed as freelj with 
ber upon every topic, as she trould have 
done with ber fatber* 

Thus insensibly receiving in those dii^ 
courses with the tenderest and best of 
womankind, lessons of just ftelhig, and 
estcelling virtues^ Meeta by degrees trans* 
planted many of those perfeetiocis into 
ber own bosom ^ thus becoming better 
^ted to i^ympathise in every sentiment 
of* the fri0nd she admired u fervently M 
she loved. 

To Ui^ of her absent sMr with Meeta, 
to read to her his letters^ t0 fkncy with 
her the seot^ts of hts future life^ to euU 
tivMe in ber ^ sister^s partiality fi>^ hitn, 
was tbe^mof Miidame It/od#lli0tm'a plea^ 
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sures; and* Meeta was as : ingenuously 
^\ eager so to regard him. 

If she ever suspected the justice of a 
mother's praises, she couldnot doubt those 
of her calm-judging father ; nor yet the 
enthusiasm of Esther : since the latter 
, confessed, that at first she considered 
Rupert with a suspicious eye on his 
father's account, till his perfect amiable- 
ness at length vanquished even her pre- 
judice. 

It was .not in Esther's breast only, that 
Hupert had secured himself a place, 
from that sweet playfulness, and uniform 
kindliness of manner, which is the most 
^ captivating of graces among oiir huipbler 
associates, so long as it is coupled with 
becoming self-respect. 

His remembrance was cherished by all 
the inhabitants of Mariendorpt, high 
and low ; every one had something to 
tell or to show in evidence of Rupert^s 
amiable charactc^r. Play-things made for 
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the children, drawings for the old people, 
recipes copied for good housewives, and 
lace-patterns invented and pricked out 
fcfr their daughters. 

Simple as these kindnesses were, still 
they deserved their name ; for Rupert in 
doing them, sacrificed the time he would 
otherwise have given to higher pursuits, 
or to recreations better suited to his own 
taste ; and Meeta had judgment enough 
to feel their vftlue. 

Prone to right affections, it was with 
redoubled pleasure, therefore, that she 
yielded herself to those favourable repre- 
sentations of a young man whom circum- 
stances placed almost in the relation of a 
brother towards her. 

Aremberg's letters to Muhldenau 
stan^ped the worth of Rupert's to his 
mother ; by assuring them that their 
young friend's conduct was answerable 
to his professed sentiments. 

All these letters, read in common at 
the breakfast table, seemed to make their 
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two writers parts of the dear domestic 
circle still; and thus associating the 
images of both, with her most familiar 
and happy moments, Meeta "thought of 
the one as a friend endeared by sorrow, 
and of the other as a brother endeared 
by delightful expectations, 
. On the subject of her past life, Madame 
Roselbeim occasionally talked with 
Meeta, rather to express her thankful- 
ness for the unexpected restoration of 
part of her happiness, than to enlarge 
upon that wi^ich it was impossible to 
have restored. Avoiding the years of 
her married life, she loved to recall those 
of her childhood; to paint the wild and 
savage grandeur of her native moun- 
tains ; and to repeat such anecdotes of her 
countrymen during the period of the 
troubles, as by exciting admiration of the 
higher virtues, often prompts the youthful 
hearer to emulate their spirit hereafter. 

Meeta had never been out of Holland 
funre she was an infant^ so that her ideas 
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of the landscapes of other countries, 
were indistinct and confused; perhaps 
they were only the more sublime for this 
incertitude. Vague pictures of unscale- 
able mountains, and unfathomed vallies ; 
of thundering cataracts, and shoreless 
oceans ; vast solitudes where . human 
voice was never heard to sound — passed 
like drifting clouds across her. fancy. 
Sometimes she saw these visions em- 
bodied in dreams at night ; and by day, 
she often tried to retain their fleeting 
images with her pencil: but her hand 
could not paint like her imagination ; 
and she was forced to sigh over the 
vanishing pageant, m we sometimes gaze 
after, and regret the dissolving scenery' 
of an evening sky. 

In common with all persons of grea^ 
sensibility, Meeta had a vivid . fapGy ; 
and this delightful, yet dangerous qua- 
lity, not only employed itself in picturing 
the places celebrated in story for their 
own romantic appearance, or for being 
c 2 
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the scene of memorable actions; but 
delighted in decorating the appearance 
and manners of persons^ whose reput- 
ations had made them interesting to 
her. 

Of Rupert, therefore, she had long 
painted a marvellous portrait; endow- 
ing him with those nearly supernatural 
graces, with which her father had said 
the Count of Rhinegravestein was gifted : 
and innocently pleasing herself with the 
belief that she should behold in him, the 
reality of all those noble descriptions of 
manly beauty which she met with in the 
poem of her favourite Tasso. 

It was nearly impossible for Meeta to 
refrain from coupling agreeable ideas with 
the image of Rupert ; since she was sen- 
sible that to him she was indebted for a 
great addition to the happiness of her 
home. His union \*ith his mother had 
diffused a sort of sunshine over the house, 
which, though occasionally shaded by 
natural anxieties for his present safety. 
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and future prosperity, was yet in the 
main animated ; and formed • pleasure- 
able contrast with its former placid, and 
rather mournful atmosphere. 

Occupied more with hopes for her 
son, than regrets about her husband, (now 
her " living knowledge of that son sub* 
stituted the one deep interest in place of 
the other,) something of Madame Rosel- 
heim's youth returned; and Meeta often . 
saw that beautiful countenance shining 
with benevolent pleasure, which hitherto 
she had never beheld unshaded by sad- 
ne^. 

Hope, indeed, may almost be entitled 
the source of youth. While we retain 
that principle vividly within us, either 
for ourselves or others, our hearts and 
our looks may Hid defiance to time: 
take it away, and even the young in 
years, become to the eye, and in the 
soul, prematurely old. 

Of her own unfolding beauty, Meeta 
as yet never thought : for though at 
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eighteen, she had more than one ardent 
or awe-sl9uck lover, she cared not for 
any of them ; consequently had no ten- 
der motive, for anxious scrutiny of her 
own attractions. 

Meeta, however, was strikingly beauti- 
ful ; although her features, upon examin- 
ation, were found to be merely in soft 
harmony with each other, and not per- 
hapsj in strict conformity with the rules 
bf classical art. 

Her shape and complexion were such 
W we should expect to find in an inha- 
bitant of Arcadia : and when Meeta 
was fourteen^ her beauty was purely of a 
pastoral sort ; b^ as her tastes and sen- 
sibilities^ streiigtneBed, and took a fixed 
direction, it assumed a higher and more 
poetical character. • 

Like her countenanoey her manners had 
a charm peculiarly their own; unlike 
the looks and manners of modern life, 
it is true, yet without any strangeness. 
Modest without embarrassment ; djgni- 
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fied yet courteous ; shunning general so- 
ciety, but playful, animated, ettbusiastic, 
and interesting by turns, amongst those 
she loved ; she reminded the romance 
reader, of such fair ladies as sat in 
their lonely bower in the days of the 
Troubadours, singing to their lutes, the 
praises of heroes. 

Her father oflen used to tell her so; 
adding with a smile of partial fondness, 
that she was out of place in a Dutch 
Parsonage, and that she ought to have 
been born among romantic mountains, in 
a solitary castle, where none but knights 
or persecuted damsels sh6i|^ ever have 
presented themselves. 

But Meeta, with % sweet smile, and 
sweeter caress, would immediately make 
him confess, that she devier appeared 
more in her place, than when beaming 
her humid eyes, and extending her 
hospitable attentions, round their little 
parlour, filled with the simple, warm-heart- 
ed parishioners of her venerated father, 
c 4 
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Meeta's own quarrel with herself was 
with what many envied, — her com- 
plexion. 

When her young companions com- 
plained that it dressed her as with a 
flower garland, and so threw their gala 
attire into shade, she would call it her 
unfeeling complexion ; and lament with 
eyes of such thrilling sensibility as might 
well have redeemed a robust one, that 
it deprived her of pity and sympathy, 
by scarcely varying with her health and 
spirits. But her father beheld it with 
fond pleasure and grateful confidence* 
As he walked by her side in winter, 
to evening service, he observed with 
secret joy, that the biting cold which 
either coarsened, or entirely blanched 
the faces of others, served only to re- 
fine the pure white of hers, and to exalt 
the clear red of her cheeks and hps. 

So transparently fair had been the 
skin of hef mother j but, alas I never 
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had any bloom, except the hectic irffever 
shone through its delicate crystal ! 

How doubly beautiful, therefore, in a 
father's eyes, was that living vermillion, 
which announced the health, while it 
constituted the beauty of his ^ole sur- 
viving child ! 

Occupied with the improvement of 
her serious powers of mind, Muhldenau 
left the culture of her lighter ones to 
the female friend best calculated to foster 
them. — Wisely solicitous to make his 
daughter good and happy, rather than 
to educate her for the astonishment of 
her own sex, and the disgust of the 
other, he forebore to teach Meeta those 
dbstruse branches of knowledge, and for* 
gotten languages, which are rarely de* 
manded by a woman's destiny, and 
which when she is known to possess them, 
excite envy, or fear, or aversion in her 
less gifted companions. 

It was sufficient, in his opinion, that 
she should, just know enough of such 
c 5 
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subjejcts, not to pretend to any part in 
the discussion of them, with more in- 
ib^m^f;) persons: a modesty of which 
litter ignorance is seldom capable. 

Of modern languages, in addition to 
the French and Italian, he taught her 
those of Germany and England: the 
first, because it was his native tongue, 
and she might one day be happily called 
to use it } and the latter, because fami- 
liarized with their writers, in the Library 
of Heidelberg, he had learned to con- 
sider them as the noblest teachers of a 
pure morality. 

History; what is called the Belles 
Lettres ; and parts of nacuralphilospphy, 
constituted the residue of their studies. 
On Madame Roselheim devolved the 
agreeable task of instructing Meeta in 
music. 

The parsonage at M^^riendorpt did 
Wt boast the luxury of any musical 
mfriiment; but the donation of an organ 
o the church, by Mr. Vanderhoven, at; 
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once afforded means, and a motive. Ma- 
dame Roselheim did not fail to improve 
these: and Meeta soon learnt to mix 
her youthful voice, skillfully as sweetly 
with its majestic tones. 

From that moment, it became her 
office to lead the vocal part of their 
church service; and she performed it 
with perfect simplicity of heart, thought* 
less of display, as of observation. ' 

Madame Roselheim's other instruc- 
tions were the amusements of their so- 
cial evenings ; fine works and drawings : 
and these, devoted to sale at distant 
places through the medium of a third 
person, rose above the rank of amusing 
occupations, adding, as they did, to 
their common fund for their own, and 
their yet poorer neighbours' emergencies* 
The agitating incidents of her father's 
life, and the more extraordinary ones of 
Madame Roselheim's, together with the 
general complexion of public events at this 
period, tended to give a tincture of 
c 6 
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jpomance to Meeta'^ micid) which nothing 
else tmijcftdiateiy around her w^s calcu- 
lated to produce. 

The scythe of Revolution had passed 
over the neighbouring, country of Eug* 
land; and two princes of that unfortu- 
nate family to which her father still re- 
mained attached by the truest loyalty^ 
w«re bearing arms there, for its king, 
their uncle. Accustomed to hear him 
talk of these young warriors and their 
i^oyaJ. mother, with the deep interest of 
personal knowledge^ publio news became 
:y a succession of private joys or griefs to 
Meeta; and her heart soon learnt to 
beat as anxiously for tlie amiable, mistaken 
Gharlel^ for bis.Queep, his iamily^ and 
his adherents,, as though she had seen 
asid known them all. 

The same kind of feeUng quickened 
her desire t(y see the Qmeen of Bohemia, 
and that brave Englkhman, in whose 
person ^be brightest days of chivalric vir- 
tue 4iad >loBg rbeen revived. 
7 . 
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Lord Craven's devotion of life and 
fortune to the fortunes of Fretfierick V, 
and hh Queen, ' Mubldenau often told 
her, began in the noble sacrifice of an 
early passion for the latter, when Prin- 
cess of England. 

Aware of the strength of that passion, 
the magnanimous lover had felt that it 
could only be extinguished by a higher 
order of attachment; by one which 
should identify in his heart, the h^py 
husband with the tender bride : hailing^ 
therefore^ with melancholy joy, the mo- 
ment in which their misforlnnes allowed 
him publicly to devote himsdf to both, 
he quitted England; joined them, in 
Prague ; fought, bled, su&red for them 
* and theirs ; spent his youth and estate in 
their service ; and found the sublimest 
happiness on earth, in thus extracting^ 
from love^ all earthy particles, and leav* 
> ing only its pure and celestial essence* 

Adhering to the fortunes and shattered 
court of thewidowed Queen, Lord Craven 
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continued long to excite public specula^ 
tion ; ^lie vulgar, incapable of understand- 
ing such rare disinterestedness, profaned 
the nature of his feelings, and pronounced 
him secretly married to the royal widow. 
But Muhldenau knew both their hearts 
better : and pleased to animate his daugh* 
ter'6 admiration of the higher virtues; 
conscious that the kandard of morals 
can never be raised too high, in a world 
where every thing tends to pluck it down; 
fae willingly yielded to her wish, of taking 
her to behold this extraordinary pair. 

Ever sindfe his settlement at Marien- 
dorpt, it had been Muhldenau's custom 
to pay an annual visit of duty to the 
Queen, to enjoy the mournful pleasure of 
talking with her over past years, and in- 
forming himself of the health and pro* 
spects of her numerous offspring ; and on 
all these occasions, the Queen never 
failed to make the most gratifying enqui- • 
ries concerning his family. Having, at 
one of these times, expressed a wish to 
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see his daughter, he brought her for a fevr 
days to the Hague. 

That visit Meeta never forgot. 

Although much disappointed in the re« 
maining beauty of a woman who had been 
the object of so many romantic passions, 
(for others had adored her as well as Lord 
Craven, but not so long and nobly,) 
Meeta was inexpressibly interested by her 
manners and countenance. The stamp 
of extraordinary afflictions deeply felt, 
but greatly sujpported, was on her face : 
it was grave rather than sad ; and though 
the fire of her large dark eyiB was quite 
subdued, those eyes seemed to have been 
long unused to tears. 

Her countenance, therefore, was less 
touching than that of Madame RoseU 
heim ; but it was more majestic. Their 
fates perhaps caused this striking differ- 
ence: the Queen's many sorrows had 
^proceeded from enemies ; Madame Ro- 
selheim's, from the hand she loved. 

Meeta required only to see the Queen 
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with Lord Craven for a single instant, to 
'become convinced that she was still the 
magnanimous and faithful widow of the 
husband of her youth; and he, heroic- 
ally devoted to Frederick's memory, and 
to her virtues. 

Meeta brought back from this visit 
many interesting, subjects of conversation 
for the evenings at Mariendorpt; and 
vividly describing ail she saw there, as 
all she felt ; ingenuously confessing where 
she had been disappointed, and whence 
her greatest gratifications had flowed ; 
she enabled' Madame Roselheim to apply 
her gentle correctives to the excesses of 
enthusiasm and imagination, and to sane-* 
tion with fond pleasure those juster and 
tenderer feelings, founded upon truth 
and actual experience. 

The subject of the Palatine family na- 
turally revived all the particulars of Muhl- 
denau's. private history, ia the mind of 
his daughter; and though she forbore 
to afflict him by talking over its most 
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grievous parts, she often shed tears in 
Madame Roselheira^s presence, over the 
melancholy fates of her mother and her 
infant sister. 

Such tears, tributary'to the departed 
worth we know only by the memorials 
which it has left behind, or given 
to the budding promise of a thing 
that would have been dear to us, — 
such tears, are Heaven's dews on youth: 
they foster and ripen its best qualities 
It is for those which actual calamity calls 
forth, for those which gush from .us in 
grief for the loss of longJoved, long-tried 
objects ; it is for them, to overwhelm the 
heart at once, and lay it waste. 

Meeta, as yet, had known such tears 
only, when she shed them over the grave 
of Eustatia Vandephoven : but four years 
were passed since then; and every 
year, had brought with it fresh improve- 
ment in her situation and character j so 
that her capacity for, and nieans of hap- 
piness, increased together. 
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One of the happiest moments of her 
life, was that in which Madame Rosel- 
heim received the account of her son's 
solemn renunciation of a religion, against 
which, Meeta secretly indulged the most 
perfect horror. 

Acquainted with none of its enlightened 
and virtuous professors, and retaining the 
powerful impression of her first feelings 
in the recital of her father's and maternal 
friend's sufferings from persons of this per- 
suasion, she considered the whole race of 
Catholics as persecutors and bigots ; even 
while her reason assented to her mild and 
experienced father's tolerant spirit to- 
wards them. 

Her transports on this momentous 
occasion, was proportionately great. But 
what were her transports to those of a 
mother, widely acquainted with all the 
importance of this change, both liere 
and hereafter, to the sole object of her 
earthly cares ! 

Madame Roselheim, long inured to 
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suffering, and even in her last raptur- 
ous surt)rise, feelii^ many a pang that 
moderated it, could not support the sud- 
den pressure of such a weight of joy,as 
the present; and her oppressed heart, 
rather than her constitution, sinking 
under it, she had a short but severe 
nervous fever. 

This alarming event, sufficiently allayed 
the transports of all at Mariendorpt, 
where Meeta vied with Esther, in watch- 
ing and weeping by the bed of a friend 
so deservedly dear to both. 

Happily a week restored Madame Ro- 
selheim : after which, happiness tem- 
pered to its allowed degree, by a sense 
of recent danger, once more shone on 
every countenance, and glowed in every 
heart. 

An accession to this happiness, and to 
the grateful feelings springing from it, 
was given by a second letter from Ruj- 
i?ert. 

In consequence of the flood in Hoi- 
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Stein, and the desl ruction of the em- 
bankments along that coast, Denmark 
solicited the assistance of engineers and 
workmen from Holland. Rupert took 
advantage of the Danish messenger to 
the States-General, and entrusted him 
with a letter to his mother, in which 
he g^ve a brief account of the dismal 
scenes the flood had occasioned, a still 
shorter one of his perilous expedition with 
Aremberg, but detailed at large his 
agreeable rencontre with his cousin, and 
his lively admiration of her person and 
character. 

This description, written before his 
uncle's remarks upon Adolpha's secret 
sentiments had troubled those of Rupert, 
and trammelled their expression, was the 
real transcript of his feelings ; so that 
even before Madame Roselheim's temper- 
ate imagination, a vision passed fqi;r an 
instant, which caused an anxious sigh. 
Meeta had no part in this maternal 
secret. 
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But how vivid was her quickly- kin4led 
admiration of both the persons. who had 
risked so much for humanity ! Although 
Rupert had passed over his own share 
in the adventure very slightly, he had 
dwelt affectionately upon Aremberg's; 
mentioning all the little circumstances of 
his peculiar habits, and peaceful profes- 
sion, which made that act, a merit in 
him, that was none in a man educating 
himself for familiarity with danger. He 
painted his friend's tranquil presence of 
mind while in the scene of peril, and 
his active usefulness afterwards, so simply 
yet so powerfully, that Meeta's eyes 
showered tears of delight, as lifting them 
to Heaven, she seemed asking some visi- 
ble sign from the spirit of Eustatia there, 
to testify that she knew, and brightened 
in her lover's virtues. 

Meeta had always valued Aremberg 
highly, but at this moment she felt how 
much she had undervalued him. And re* 
memberingwhy she did. so, because he 
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was given to fits of grave absence, and 
not handsome ; she blushed at her folly, 
and thanked Heaven, that slie was no 
longer wrong-judging fourteen. 

After the arrival of this second letter, 
in the principal part of which, nearly the 
whole village of Mariendorpt shared, 
every one longed to see Rupert and 
Aremberg again ; and every one grieved 
that of tliis, there was no prospect. 

Cratzenstein's brigade was destined for 
Upper Saxony, consequently^would pro- 
ceed in a very different direction from 
that of Holland : and of peace, there 
seemed now as small a prospect as ever. 
Negociations were going on, it is true, 
at Munster, for the arrangement orflll 
the differences between the Emperor 
and the Protestant Princes ; but nothing 
was yet efiected towards that desir- 
able object. Each party rising in their 
demands, as their troops gained bat- 
tles or captured fortresses i and the 
restitution of the Falatinate being every 
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now and then totally lost sight of, in the 
multiplicity of other jarring interests*; 
and then re(x>llected afresh, only • to be- 
come the apple of discord again, amongst 
the negociators. 

Thus, if some impatient hearts at Ma- 
riendorpt looked forward to the hour of 
peace for the happiness they languished 
for, they looked to an indefinite period : 
and a mother's fond desires, sickened at 
the remoteness of such a prospect. 

Sometimes Madame Roselheim listened 
to the respectful, yet urgent represent- 
ations of Esther, who would have persuad- 
ed her that there was neither risk nor im- 
propriety in their venturing, at some 
convenient moment, to reach Rupert 
whenever he should be in camp or gar- 
rison, within a day's journey of the Dutch 
frontier. Madame Roselhekn would listen 
to please herself with the images which 
Esther's eloquent feelings brought before 
her, but never with the fjurpose of con- 
senting to a step, which in the present 
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state of the countries, must necessarily 
take from her character for delicacy, 
and probably involve her sou in difficulty 
and great anxiety. 

Gently repulsed in this, Esther would 
then try for leave to go alone, just to 
.see her young master, now he was grown 
to manhood, and bring her lady an ac- 
count of his looks, his manners, his ha* 
bits of life. Madame Roselheim had to 
remind Esther that she was yet but nine- 
and-twenty, -and that nature had not 
given her a protection against slander 
or insult in a camp. Esther knit her 
brows at her own comeliness, on these 
occasions; but never daring a subject 
further when once her lady changed 
her tone of gracious reasoning into one 
of gentle raillery, she would withdraw 
to tell her di^ppointment, only to her 
own heart. 
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CHAP. III. 

IVIeeta was gone to pass a couple of 
days at the country-house of a young 
companion's &ther, and was preparing to 
join a lively sledge-party on the canali 
which was now frozen over, and cover- 
ed with people going to and fro, on bu- 
siness or pleasure, when, as one of the 
company were handing her into the 
sledge, her eye was caught by the tall 
figure of Esther, elevated still higher by 
her skates, and coming towards h0r with 
a velocity of motion^ and an anxious 
eagerness of countenance, which at first 
miade Meeta's heart die within her. 

"What is it, Esther?*' she exclaimed 
in alaiA, springing out again from the 
sledge. 

VOL. II. D 
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<« Nothing, nothing. Miss, to frighten 
you ; only you must come back directly. 
Mn Rupert has not two more hours to 
stay, and I know my lady will be frantic 
afterwards, if you should not see him this 
time. I have come off, of myself, for his 
reverence is not come back from that 
sick person at Mardyk/' 

Half this breathless speech was lost by 
Meeta, who bad heard enough to throw 
ber all into a glow of hurry and pleasure : , 
the good-natured friends she was. with, 
waited not for her petition that they 
would pardon her and let her go back, 
but immediately proposed making their 
drive past Mariendorpt. 

The proposal was joyfully accepted : 
Meeta jumped into the vehicle ; Esther 
wheeled round ; and darting before thqm 
with the Bwiftnesa of the wind itself^ was 
ready at the garden steps, to hand out 
Meet^ by the time she reached them. 

The little cavalcade of sledges, which 
ligd ; followed the one Meeta sat in, - 
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paused an instant to see her safely landed; 
then, shooting onwards, the kind people 
in them, testified their participaUon of 
her feelings, by wftrm-hearted smiles, and 
kisses of the hand, as thej proceeded on 
their airing. 

*' And now tell me, Esther,** said Meeta, 
stopping in the latticed walk to recover 
breath, for she was breathless, though 
merely from eager fear of being too late, 
-*« teD me how Rupert can be here ? I 
thought the regiment was going a dif- 
ferent way.'* 

" So it was," replied Esther, hurrying 
on, ** but, just as they began their march, 
the General got orders to turn into West- 
phalia, and join the French there, I think ; 
and so Mr. Rupert got leave to take a 
bird's flight here and back, and be with his 
regiment again by day*break to-morrow : 
there's little rest for his wings, you 
see." 

** And is he come alone? Where is 
my father, did you say ? And do you 
D « 
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like your young master's looks as wetl 
as you did formerly ?** 

These natural questions, and several 
more, Meeta rapidly asked as she hast- 
ened along ; and though Esther anr 
swered each, she heard not the an- 
swers, so affectionately busy were her 
thoughts in imagining the joy of her 
dear Madame Roselheim» and anticipate 
ing her own delight in seeing the young 
man, whom she had so long considered 
as a brother* 

When they entered the house, Meeta 
recollected herself} and bidding Esther 
go to Madame Roselheitn, and ask whe- 
ther she would permit her to come into 
her little sitting-room, she was turning 
towards the parlour, when she heard 
Madame Roselheim herself exclaim, 
« Ah, that is Meeta's voice I" The next 
iostant the room door was thrown open, 
and Meeta first found herself in the arms 
of her friend, and then in the presence 
of Rupert and her father. 
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The two latter were seated, evidently 
in serious discourse j but Rupert rose 
almost immediately, and said something 
amiable about her attention to his dear 
mother, as he cordially shook her hand: 
it was obvious, that he had just heard of 
Madame Roselheim's late illness. 

Meete stammered out some disquali- 
fying words ill. reply j for, all at once 
she felt the natural embarrassment of her 
sex and age, on being presented to a 
young man, who might expect from her . ^ 
theankaated reception of old friendship^ 
aad yet be disappointed by that shy- 
ness which arose from her utter igno* 
ranee of his person and manners. 

Rupert, after a moment's standings 
retook his seat, and resumed his convers* 
ation. Muhldenau, meanwhile, noticed 
his daughter's unexpected return with a 
smile and a nod; and Meeta, hardly 
knowing what she did^ from a sensation 
of awkward confusion not frequent with 
her, and never, but when her sensibility 
D 3 
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was strongly roused, sat down in silence, 
and at some distance. 

The mother's soml was all re»absorbed 
again by her son; and she had placed 
herself anew beside him, willing not to 
lose an instant, while she might yet hear 
and see him, and feel the thrilling pres- 
sure of that loved hand> which was fond- 
ly clasping hers. 

As Meeta contemplated them thus^ 
her heart swelled so strongly with sym^ 
pathy and pleasure, that it was some time 
ere she felt composed enough to com- 
pare Rupert with the extravagantly per- 
fect image, her fancy had made for him» 

When she looked at him, for this 
foolish purpose^ her first feeling was dis- 
appointment. She saw nothing of that 
brilliancy, and buoyancy, and glow, which 
belong to youth's abstract notions of 
beauty: she saw in him, none of the 
fire and loftiness of a hero. The young 
soldier was certainly of a fine height^ 
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aad just proportions ; but he was some^ 
what thin ; his complexion had a war^ 
burned and faded appearaace^she lhought> 
aa if it had been fair, or ought to have 
colour ; and his downward looking eyes^ 
darted no fire through the long brown 
lashes which deepened the shade of their 
mild azure. Yet was there something 
in that face and figure, which irresistibly 
attracted Meeta's observation of them^ 
again and again: tenderness and good- 
ness be^^med through the sofl cloud of 

lyas upon his lips j his voice had balm in 
it ; ^nd the singular gracefulness of all 
his unconscious movements, every mo- 
ment awakened emotions of pleasing sur- 
prise. 

The oflener Meeta looked at him 
therefore, the more she became satisfied 
with his appearance; and, had Rupert 
been far less gifted by nature than he 
really was, her enthusiastic heart must 
soon have seen only eminent beauty in a 
D 4 
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countenaace overflowiDg with fiial Iot« 
and grateful joy. 

His neper's sweet face reflected, as 
in a softening mirror, the happiness -and 
tenderness of his ; she seemed trembling 
every instant on the brink of tears: the 
transports of her first unexpected sight 
of him, were past, and time left for^^the 
entrance of many thoughts, calculated to 
throw a touching shade over her remain^ 
ingjoy. 

The uncertainty of their future meet- 

going, the idea of his father in the same 
scenes though in a different cause, the 
late illness of Madame Roselheim herself; 
all these ideas troubled their meeting, 
and embittered the thought of parting ; 
so that, as that dreaded moment drew 
nigh, both became more silent and pen- 
sive. 

Though taking, during all this time, 
scarcely any part in the interesting, but 
broken conversation of tier father and 
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friend, with the jFOung soldier, Meeta 
did not feel herself overlooked by the 
latter, nor forgotten by the others. She 
was often appealed to by her father and 
Madame Roselheim, and sometimes kind- 
ly addressed by Rupert himself: but she 
saw that he had few thoughts to spare 
from the beloved mother whose hand he 
frequently sealed his Ijps upon, with a 
look between smiles and tears; and she 
honoured him the more for it 

At the close of one subject of their 
discourse, the excellent Muhldenau rose, 
and motioning for Meeta to do the same, 
said, " it is time we should leave ye to- 
gether again. Let me know, my dear 
young friend, when thou art actually 
going/' 

^ Rupert, to whom the last words wejre 
addressed, replied bjj^a speaking look; 
then bowing and smiling ^indly upon the 
retiring Meeta, turned once pfiore to- 
ward]» hi? mother. 

When Muhldenau and his daughter 
D 5 
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were alone, mutual enquiries passed be- 
tween theoi. The former was pleased 
with the prompt conduct of Esther^ but 
for whose thought and activity Meeta 
would a second time iiave lost the sight 
of her best friend's son : and the latter 
was greatly interested in all that her 
father repeated after Rupert, concerning 
the important ahange in his religious 
sentiments ; which he attributed mainly 
to the patience, and candour, and un- 
wearied exertions of his friend Aremberg, 

She found that Rupert, unwilling to 
tempt Aremberginto a scene full of pain- 
ful associations, (to which their visit 
must actually be, what Esther termed 
it, a bird's flight,) had forborne to give 
his friend intimation of his purpose ; con-^ 
sequently had come away without a letter 
from him to his relation ; which omission 
Rupert meant to make up to Mr. Van- 
derhoven^ by a brief visit from -himself. 

Muhldenau was commending this ami* 
able intention as^ a proof how much 
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Rupert thought of the feelings of others , 
when they heard Madame Roselheim's 
door open, and then Rupert's v<Mce in 
the passage enquiring for them. They 
were with him the next instant 

" God bless you, dear Sir, till wfe 
meet again !*' was Rupert's cheerful ex- 
clamation, as he tried to shake off his 
own and his mother's tears from hk 
now-flushed cheek, and embraced the 
venerable man. •* Farewell, kind, kind 
Meeta!" 

The look and the tone of th6 grac^^ 
ful soldier while uttering this simple 
expression, said more than could have 
been expressed by the most profuse de- 
clarations of gratitude for Meeta's care 
of his mother during her illness: her 
thrilling heart felt their full charm ; biH 
she replied only with a blush, perhapi 
with a tear also. Rupert pressed her 
hand affectionately ; and hastening away 
with the good Muhldenau, who insisted 
upon walking with him to Mr. Vandcff. 
D 6 
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hoven's, Meeta rejoined Madamis R<> 
selheim. 

" He is gQne» Meeta I" exclaimed the 
fond mother, extending her hand, but 
evading that instinctive embrace with 
which we meet afflicted friends ; <* do not 
kiss me— I cannot part with my Rupert's 
kiss : and do not fear that I need conso- 
lation. After such unexpected happiness, 
shall I dare to repine that he was forced 
to go so soon? — O no. It has been a 
dream, indeed, — but such a dream ! — *' 
Tears dropt from her eyes as she raised 
them glowing with gratitude to Heaven. 

" Dearest, dearest Madam 1** was 
Meeta's admiring apostrophe, while she 
pressed her hand more fervently. 

Madame Roselheim then entered iqto 
a recapitulation of her son's conver- 
sation. She spoke of his animating pro- 
spects ^s a soldier, from the favour of 
C!ount Cratzenstein, and the notice of 
the field-marshal; she repeated many 
anecdotes he had incidentally mentioned 
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of otlHM: young oflScers' magnanimity, or 
bravery, or humanity ; and Meeta failed 
not to remark, as the tender mother had 
done before her, that next to the per- 
formance of all these good and admir- 
able actions, was the just admiration of 
them, and the ungrudging repetition of • 
them to others. 

Madame Roselheim spoke more pen- 
sively when she talked of Adolpha 
Falkenberg ; for her name recalled many 
distracting scenes long past: but what 
she said of her, made Meeta look ilh* 
patiently forward to the coming year 
which was to introduce to her acquaint- 
ance a person nearly of her own age, 
and with tastes and habits akin to the 
elegance of Madame Roselheim's. 

From describing the character of 
'Adolpha, the : transition was natural to 
Rupert's share in her preservation from 
the dismal death whicli had threatened 
her; and Madame Roselheim dwelt upoii 
his intrepid humanity on that occasiony 
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and upon the mercy of Providence for 
sparing him to her, with as much gra- 
titude as exultation. 

" He is a son to be proud oi\ in every 
way ; is he not, Meeta ?" she asked ; 
" is he like what you expected ?** 

** Not exactly,'* was Meeta's embar- 
rassed reply; for she recollected with 
shame> her ridiculous expectation and 
consequent disappointment at first. 

" What! you are disappointed in his 
appearance ; you do not think him hand- 
sitne! — perhaps it is the heart only 
that a fond mother sees in the coun- 
tenance } for even to my eyes, once 
used to the matchless — ** 

Madame Roselheim broke off the sen- 
tence ; and Meeta guessing whose image, 
was at that moment contrasted with her 
son's, in the mind's eye of the mother, 
said with trepidation, but her usual can- 
dour, " I confess my folly : I expected to 
be struck. at once, by I know not what 
impossible perfection and splendour, in 
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the son of my dear Madame Rosel- 
heim ; and at first, therefore, I was dis* 
appointed. But every time I looked, at 
your Rupert, his countenance seemed 
to expand into more and more loveli- 
ness: for lovely is what I should call 
him, rather than beautiful; and he is 
graceful, beyond any thing I ever ima- 
gined." 

** Ah! you should have seen his fa- 
ther!'* said Madame Roselheim, quite 
vanquished by the recollections she had 
been all this time struggling again#; 
" his matchless person would have real- 
ized all your romantic notions of manly 
beauty ! — Look at this," she added^ 
advancing to a cabinet, unlocking it, 
and taking thence a small case; ** tell 
me if Rupert has no resemblance to 
that picture? — I have not looked at 
it these fourteen. years." 

She placed the case in Meeta's hand« 
with tremulous quickness, and walked 
from her. 
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JVJeeta fixed her eyes upon the pic- 
ture. It did indeed represent the very 
perfection of manly beauty. 

All that the most brilliant union of 
darkness and light, in the complexion 
and the eyesj of fire and sweetness 
mingled in the expression ; of fineness 
and nobleness of line in the features ; of 
majesty and youthful grace in the air of 
the heady^nd expansion of the chest; all 
that these can bestow, of peerless beauty 
upon the portrait of a hero, was there ; 
and not one shade of any thing less nobk, 
to weaken their wondrous charm. 

<< O, is it possible, that such a face as 
this! — *' Meeta interrupted her impas* 
sioned exclamation ; and Madame Rosel- 
heim,.who was standing at some distance 
from her, sunk, bathed in tears, upon a 
seat. 

•* I need not wish to see it !" she ex- 
claimed faintly, averting her head, as if 
from a temptation j <* every feature is still 
painted here ! — here ! — *' and she strqck 
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her breast with an emotion unusual to 
her. " O Meeta, dear as that face once 
was to my sight, the heart that spoke 
from it, in those days of bi^piness, was 
far, far dearer! The one remains un» 

altered perhaps -t- the other! what 

a ruin has she ifiade of that!** 

Meeta understood that she spoke of 
Rhinegravestein's present wife j and her 
pitying bosom echoed the shuddering 
sigh, which shook that of her friend. 

A silence of some minutes followed 

ttea. Madaciaiv RO i iclliCAUt wept, ftttd 

dried her tears, and wept again. Meeta 
respected her tears and heir contest with 
them ; and putting a restraint upon her 
own feelings, shut up the picture, and laid 
it down. Madame Roselheim soon after 
came forward, with a pensive attempt at 
a smile, took up ttie miniature, replaced 
it in the cabinet, and then sat down be- 
side her young companion. 

" You see no likeness to Rupert in it?" 
asked the fond mother. 
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« I do see a great deal," was Meeta^s 
reply; "but it is principally in the ex- 
pression. The complexion is very dif- 
ferent, and the colour of the hair and 
eyes. The mouth, however, seems to 
me strikingly like — smilingly so." 

"Yes, that is indeed quite his father's," 
observed Madame Koselheim, with ten- 
der pleasure, " and though my Rupert's 
eyes and hair can never be like his, they 
are infinitely darker than they were. 
Certainly Rupert has less colour, and less 
lively ammatian.thyo bl^hftd.^ liiilKi»x.mA, 
Meeta, this change is only the more in- 
teresting : it gives evidence of so much 
more tenderness and concern for others. 
Every thing that does that, is a grace in 
the eyes of a mother who looks, now, far 
beyond personal endowments." 

" And in a friend's, too, dearest Ma- 
dam," said Meeta, with sweet earnest- 
ness } " you will wrong me» if you do not 
give me full credit for admiring your 
hero's appearance very much; and for 
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feeling already a sister's truest affection 
for his person and manners." 

** My dear Meeta!" exclaimed Ma* 
dame Roselheim, pressing her to her 
bosom, but not even now to her lips, 
" ever may my Rupert prove a brother 
to you, when your father knd I are re- 
moved to a better world !" 

Meeta heard this wish with mournful 
pl^Mure at the time i she was destined to 
remember it afterwards, with unmixed 
paiiK 

Madame Roselheim then took a letter 
from the table, and saying it was one 
which her son had brought her from his 
uncle, and which she would now read, 
she was retiring to do so, when Meeta 
lifting another paper from the ground, 
observed that it had fallen out of the 
picture case, and she had omitted to 
replace it. 

Madame Roselheim tnrned pale, and 
drew back. " I guess what it is j" she 
said, trembling so that she was forced to 
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reseat herself. /< Oh ! how well do I re- 
member the place and the moment in 
which I put it there. It was by the lake 
of Zierendahl, on the loveliest evening of 
the last summer I spent there! That paper 
was the first of those many passionate 
letters and verses which bewitched my 
husband from me at last. He laughed at 
it^then» and showed it me, because he 
knew me foolish enough to delight in the 
admiration he inspired. To my fond 
fancy, it seemed to complete what the 
painter had left u!»copied ; and I vowed 
the two portraits should henceforth go to* 
gether : and there it was, when that event 
fell on me, after which, neither virtue 
nor religion have permitted me to look at 
them. There, take it, Meeta ; read in it 
the seductive capacity of a woman, who 
suffered not the sacred characters of a 
husband and a father, to protect her 
victim from the machinations of her art, 
her passion, and her power. Take it, 
Meeta j read it j destroy it : but first let 
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it teach you the important lesson I learnt 
too late — never to indulge your heart in 
pouring out to the object of its fondest 
affection, the weak part of that afiection ; 
be your admiration uttered only in praise 
of such qualities as tend to the immortal 
happiness and excellency of its possessor. 
So will the object of them, continue to 
bless you and himself; and not fall, as 
mine has done, from the height of glory, 
into a depth of guilt !'' 

Tearless, and paler than before, Ma- 
dame Roselheim pressed one hand upon 
her quivering eyelids, and the other on 
her convulsed bQ$om, remaining for a 
short interval silently recovering herself; 
then removing her hand from her fyce, 
and dimly smiling upon Meeta, she passed 
out of the apartment. 

It was long ere the solemn impression 
made by her maternal friend's last words, 
allowed Meeta to look at the ^aper whioii 
occasioned them; or even to stir from 
the spot, where she was fixed in a sort 
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of trance: but such feelings relaxed 
by degrees; and deeply interested in 
whatever tended to throw a light upon 
the fatal, and to her mysterious, conduct 
of Rhinegravestein, she dowly unfolded 
the paper, and saw written in the finest 
afid most delicate hand possible, the 
following elaborate and artful compo- 
sition : — 



TO JULIAN. 



When from art's inarrels, or by pencil wrought. 

Or finer chisel^ I have turned away 
Dissatisfied, then sat me down and thought. 

What rarer beauty may the soul array 
When she hath cast this vestment thick of clay, — 

O, I have fancied beauteous forms, which nought 
Of sculpture, painting, nor poetic lay 

Hath ever to enraptured vision brought ; 
Yet never in that heartV dream, did I see 
Such grace, such beauty, as shine out in thee ! 

What may the pen or pallet's efibrts show. 
But the faint semblance of that aspect rare ? 

Description's happiest reach and warmest glow. 
Can but recall those fairest of the fair 
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We ent bare seen ; teachitig our hades bo 
To image him described; (who mocks comfMune:) 

And all the colours of the heavenly bow. 

On canyass laid with nicest touch, could ne'er 

Stamp the true impress of that aspect bright. 

Where light and darkness strive, and yet, at last, unite. 

Ah, shall I tell to ages yet unborn. 

That his fresh cheek the damask rose defies. 
And like to crimson banner of the morn 

Spreading rich blushes over eastern skies. 
With kindling colour, bids new charms adorn 

£acfa darker beauty there ! — then, then, his ^es. 
Shrouded from sight (in mercy, or in scorn,) 

By shadowing lashes long ! so willows rise 
Close to some clear brook, and with star-pierced boughs 
Darken its lucid wave, which brighter, lovelier flows I 

And wherefore shall I praise those brows of jet; 

Those curls of glossy black, which careless laid 
O'er his clear forehead, seem on purpose set 

That clearness to exalt, by Contrast's aid? 
His mouth l — Lovers, Beauty's, treasury ; where met 

Melting together, they are partless made : 
Teeth J than the vale's ranged lilies, whiter yet; 

And lips at whose sweet redness, roses fade; 
Where hover smiles divine ; or stealing sighs 
Wrapt in ambrosial breath, the cheated soul surprize ! 

And shall I strive with fruitless toil to draw 
That body perfect all, wiiere keenest eye 

Could iM|ur yet discern defect or flaw ; 
So malctlBss every part's rare symmetry : 

Which, if but fragment of that form we saw^ 
Or hand, ormt like fleetest Mercury; 
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Or chest fidr spread, adding deligbt to awe ; — 

Back glimpse Avine, with inspiration high, 
A Phidias ought create, and we behold 
His Fancy's angel ken, complete the perfect mould ! 

Then shall I seek that magic charm to show, 

Of look and speech, with which, mid circle gay. 
All others he blots out, and like the glow. 

Or fl^sh of varying diamond, dims th«ir day ; 
And as its quiy'ring beams fresh hues bestow. 

So glapees bright, his many-tinctured ray ; 
So sports his mind ; his careless actions, so. 

All motion's soft enchantments round, display ; 
While beauty, youth, and joyanpe, o-er his fiice 
Difiuse celesUal bk>om> and loye-inspiring grace ! 

But how his mien to paint, when breathing war, 

Each sable brow in lovely sternness fixed. 
His dark eye threat'ning, like some clouded star, 

Though smiles and sadness on his lip are mixed ; 
Paler with thought than autumn leaves, yet all 

Valour's high purpose written on that cheek. 
He comes, by war-horse borne ! before him fall 

The hearts of weeping friends, through fondness 
weak; 
For ah, ^hongh laurels green now bind his head. 
The cypress dismal boughs may soon above theni 

spread ! 

Break off, ye thoughts ! nor for an instant dare 
To im^e such distraptlon. — O no, no ! 

Bather with pang acute, the vision bear 
OF him beloved, returning from the foe 

In conquering triumph ; for another &ir. 
Content al) future triump)is to forego; 
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Ready with h^ a notaeleas life toihaiv^; 

With her to thrill with bliss, or lielt in woe. 
Thou dearest, thou, on bloody field to die ? 
Ah no, at her blest feet, far rather ma/st thou lie I 

O wish, of love imperfect, earthly, frail ! 

Should not his soul be dearer than his (ace ? 
Can I forget that from Sali«tion's pale 

That precious soul is shut, till sacred grace 
Pour its blest light, and teach his feet to trace 

Backward their course ? — then let my prayers assail 
Hearen's lofty throne, that from her dire embraee. 

Whose fatal charms above his God prevail, 
£*en death may tear him; though I linger here. 
To kneel, and waste, and we^ incessant, o'er his bier. 

, " This to the husband of another !*' ex- 
claimed Meeta* aloud, in a virtuous trans- 
port of horror, " never, never^ indeed, be 
it read again by any one«" And as she 
spoke, she flew to the stove, and throw- 
ing the paper on it, saw it consumed with 
lively joy. 
To herwhoseprejudicedjudgment would 
scarcely have admitted that the com- 
qgiand of his spiritual head, exculpated a 
pious Catholic from guilt in the act of 
divorcing his wife j to her, who in the pre- 
sent instalnice happened to be right j the 
• VOL. ir. B 
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use made of religion in the last stanza, ap* 
peared only to render the writer of it more 
detestable. All that preceded that staqsa, 
bore too distinct an evidence of the 
unworthy nature of its writer's affection ; 
sincci in no one line, did she advert to 
any moral quality in her beautiful sub- 
ject ; his person and his glory, seeming 
the sole idols of her worship. 

Meeta was too young and inei^pe- 
rienced ; be it said, too pure from that 
only pollution of the world, which 
reaches the best human characters, the 
fault of pardoning sin, out of partiality 
for the sinner ; she was too far from thisi 
to find any excuse for the heinous act of 
Rhinegravestein. She neither thought 
of ambition, vanity, nor religioys fear 
played upon by a hand : skilful as a de* 
mon's, and aided by multitudes of infe- 
rior, and often uneonscious agents, in 
the shape of specious friends, zealous 
' priests, and flattering princes : she saw 
only the naked fact, in its true deformity i 
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and coupling it with the recollection of 
Rhinegravestein's godlike face, as she had 
^ so lately seen it« she exclaimed, shudder* 
ing, << From such beauty, Heaven shield 
me! — now shall 1 look at Mr. Arem- 
berg's unpretending countenance, where 
one has to seek for what is winning; 
and I shall think it worth all the ma« 
jesty of an Apollo t*' 
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CHAP. IV. 

Meanwhile, Madame Roselh^im leiving 
herself no time for the revival of such 
weakness as had just overcome her, 
opened her brother-in-law's letter imme- 
diately, rather as a just tribute to its 
writer's worth and affection, than from 
the impatient expectatioh of finding 
^any thing peculiarly interesting in its 
voluminous pages. 

The Colonel, though not a long or 
frequent talker, was a great proser when 
he wrote; and writing rarely, seemed 
to think it incumbent upon him to write 
a proportionate quantity of something 
or another. 

Like all such letter-writers, the first 
sheet of this elaborate epistle he de- 
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^oted to the recopying^ of nearly all 
Madame Roselheim's* late letters, in the 
form of observations upon ^very separate 
paragraph. The next sheet was given 
to as minute a history of the inunda* 
tionand its consequences, as though 
the bearer of the packet were sworn 
to secrecy upon the subject: but the 
third sheet contained wherewith to rouse 
all the mother, in the soul of its trem* 
bling reader. 

' Impressed with the conviction of a 
mutual attachment lietween Rupert and 
his cousin, and alive to all its advan- 
tages for him, and for his mother, the 
kind Melchior had been brooding over 
the subject ever since the hour they 
quitted Rendsberg; and trusting that 
Madame Roselheim would open his 
packet, while Rupert was within reach 
of her influence, he wrote to acquaint 
her with his own suspicions and qalcu« 
^ Nations, and. to open before her the 
happy prospect pf future affluence in 
F 3 
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the home of ^er son, and with a d^ 
serving daughter-in-law* 

How did Madame Roselheim regret 
that she had not indeed done as the 
writer of this expected! She blamed 
herself for the neglect, as though she 
had been guilty of a sin against gra- 
titude, for which her present trouble 
was the proper punishment. She tried 
to recollect her son's lopk and manner 
and tone of voice when he spoke of 
Adolpha : and now she remembered that 
he did seem embarrassed, and shy, when 
she asked him some particulars of her 
sentiments towards them. 

What too, was so natural ! what ao 
likely to take place, as an attachment 
between two amiable . persons become 
known to each other under such interest- 
ing circumstances ? 

Madame Roselheim knew, too well, 
the power of gratitude towards a young 
and admirable man, in the bosom of a 
tender wpman, not to give full credence 
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to her brother-in-law's w^ssertion that 
Adolpha had given her heart to her 
brave preserver, and that he lov^d the 
creature he had preserved. 

What was the pang that quivered 
through Madame Roselheim's heart at 
this conviction ? What was the sickness 
which came over her? Was it nature, 
powerful nature, unwilling to lose its 
exclusive hold upon the afiections of a 
son who was every thing to her, and to 
whom she had hitherto been every thing ? 
If it \vas, of all mothers Madame Ro* 
aelheim was to be forgiven this infirmity 
of a moment. 

** Ah, well, my Rupert!** she ex- 
claimed aloud in a voice of penetrating 
tenderness, ** if it is to be for your 
happiness, then will it be for mine ! and 
may God bless you with her/* 

Once- more subdued and broken by 
recollections and anticipations, by axon- 
fused mixtiure of grief and joy, she co^^ 

£ 4 
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vered her fact with her handkerchief^ 
and wept. 

This weakness over, all io Madame 
Roselheim's disinterested breast was calm- 
ly thankful again, and she took up the 
letter, to read that part of it afresh« 

After stating his own observations, 
which the good Colonel strengthened 
more than he was warranted to do, by 
the assertion of Mr. Aremberg's entire 
coincidence with him on the existence 
of this preference in Adolpha, he pro- 
ceeded to give his sister the advice, to 
introduce which, all this preamble was 
written* ^ 

He begged her not to turn a deaf ear 
to good fortune when she offered herself, 
by persisting in the romantic plan he 
thought he saw his sister-in-law had 
formed, out of gratitude to the worthy 
divine under whose roof she had so long 
found an asylum, but remember that 
i' charity begins at home, and that it is 
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t)ur duty ,tp promote the interest of our 
own flesh and blood first, and then think 
of that of others. 

This extravagantly generous plan to 
which the Colonel , alluded, and which 
he gratuitously bestowed upon Madame 
Roselheim, he explained to be one 
which he gathered from certain expres- 
sions in her letter to her son, after her 
fit of illness. These said expressions, 
were indicative of such extreme affection 
•for Miss Margaret Muhldenau,/ and of 
such anxiety for her future provision, 
should Heaven remove her and her father, 
and so leave the young lady a lone 
orphan, that it seemed to him evident 
Madame Roselheim could have no other 
design on the face of the earth, than to 
engage her son^s pity and protection for 
her ; a design, he must be bold to pro- 
nounce, very unwise and unnecessary. — * 
He therefore informed Madame Rosel- 
heim thus early pf his nephew's laudable 
and obvious views in another quarter j 
E 5 
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not only to put a stop to his mother's 
indiscreet praises of her young favouritCi 
but to induce her to make Rupert speak 
out upon the subject of Adolpha j after 
which she might then feel authorised 
to write to the young lady herself, with 
a proper eye to their probable nearer 
relationship. 

Had the subject in discussion been of 
less than vital importance to Madame 
Roselheim, she must have smiled at the 
serious earnestness with which the rough 
old soldier pressed it upon her, with all 
its advantages; but now, she received 
this only as a gratifying proof of his af- 
fection for Rupert J since that could 
make him calculating, who never allow<ed 
self-interest to enter into his own specu- 
lations. 

Of the extravagant scheme, of which 
Melchior civilly accused her, she was per- 
fectly innocent. It is true, that could 
her wishes have endowed either her son 
or Meeta, with a fortune adequate to the 
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moderate wants of both^ nothing would 
have given her such satisfaction as to 
have seen a mutual attachment take 
place between two persons almost equally 
dear to her ; but, under their present 
circumstances, such an attachment could 
<xiy lead to wretchedness. Meeta was 
utterly portionless ; her father's stipend 
from his little church, was sufficient for 
all their present comforts, but left n^ 
surplus to be laid by for emergencies 
hereafter. His few surviving kindred 
were mostly exiles like themselves ; and 
the restoration of the Falatinste to the 
eider son of its last unfortunate Prince, 
seemed an event too remote, perhaps too 
improbable, for any individual to make 
the recovery of their property there, an 
object of expectation. 

Thus poof Meeta, from the instant of 
her &ther's death, would be thrown upon 
the charity or friendship of his grateful 
parishioners J and Madame Roselheim, 
therefore, had long felt that it was her 
E 6 
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duty to wish her, and her son also, part- 
ners through life, better fitted than them- 
selves, to advance each other's prospe- 
rity. 

Her ilupert had nothing — was worse 
than nothing} for he had not only a sub- 
sistence, but a name to make for him- 
self j and he had to labour for the sup- 
port of a mother, who, but for his selfl 
denials, must continue burthensome 
either to his good uncle, or to the ex- 
*cellent Muhldenau. 

Thus circumstanced, it behoved Ma- 
dame Roselheim and her venerable 
friend, to use every innocent method of 
preventing an attachment between their 
children, whom events must unavoidably 
render familiar with each other^s qua- 
lities. And though they never spoke 
together upon so delicate a subject, both 
acted by tacit consent, with the. same 
Humane prudence. 

Between two young persons so amiable, 
and if not much together, so incessantly 
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placed before each other's imagination, 
a strong affection of some sort was cer* 
tain ; it therefore seemed the wisest 
way, so to familiarise them with each 
other's best properties, and so to habi- 
tuate them to the consideration of each 
other's interests, as if members of one 
family, as might give a decidedly fra- 
ternal character to their feelings. 

Madame Roselheim consequently wrcte 
to her son of Meeta's excellence and 
prettiness, that they might not take him 
by surprise ; while she enlarged upon 
the extremity of her circumstances. 
And she spoke of Rupert to Meeta, as 
she would have done of her brother ; 
accustoming her to believe she would 
always have a sister's claim on him ; and 
instructing her to fancy his future ca^ 
reer, if not advanced by marriage, cer- 
tainly untrammelled by it. 

Madame Roselheim now recollected 
with pleasure, what had a little mortified 
her at the time, that Meeta, whose un- 
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occupied heart placed her in the most 
danger from the late meeting, was the 
least agreeably struck of the two ; that 
she had confessed herself somewhat dis- 
appointed in the personal appearance of 
Rupert, who, on his part, had said to 
Madame Roselheim when her young 
friend quitted the room with her father, 
*« 1 had no idea that Meeta was so very 
beautiful !" 

This expression of simple admiration, 
uttered, without other emotion, had 
nothing in it to alarm a mother, proceed- 
ing, as it did, from one whose affections 
n^ere already engaged; and Madame 
Roselheim now endeavoured to steady 
her mind still more, for the purpose of 
calmly considering the subject of her 
son^s attachment to Adolpha Falken- 
berg. 

This attachment, if it really existed on 
l^th sides, might not, for all that, pro- 
duce the happiness Colonel Roselheim 
expected. Adolpha's fortune was only 
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in prospect ; and till the death of Madame 
Krazauy her actions must have constant 
reference to her pleasure. It was not 
reasonable to expect that a woman 6f 
Madame Krazau's grave character and 
courtly notions, (for she had passed her 
early life at the Court of Copenhagen,) 
would willingly sanction an uniqA be- 
tween her heiress and a portionless soldier, 
whose name was cruelly blotted^ much 
as she might esteem that young man, 
and gratefully as she might acknowledge 
their obligation to him. Madame Krazau 
would be wanting to her duty, were she 
capable of such girlish folly, she woiild 
think ; and Madame Roselheim knew 
she would be really wanting to her own 
dignity and self-respect, were she to en- 
courage a clandestine attachment, found- 
ing its hopes upon the, remote and un- 
grateful prospect of an excellent woman^t 
death. 

With chastised feelings, therefore, she 
dismissed all idea of advancing one Step 
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towards Adolpha, except in the character 
of a kinswoman, endeared by the recol- 
lections of other days. She would write 
nothing, say nothing, whicli could foster 
or increase a prepossession in her son's 
favour. Neither would she, by prema- 
turely mentioning the subject to Rupert, 
assist in fixing his thoughts upon an ob- 
ject from wliich absence, and the same* 
just arguments, repeated by his own 
reason, would in all probability detach 
him, ere it liad reached the vital part of 
his heart. 

Here then vanished the airy castle, 
with which Colonel Roselheim had sur- 
prised and agitated his sister-in-law. 
Having laid the foundations of his un- 
substantial edifice upon the only circum- 
stance which Madame Roselheim would 
not for a moment suffer it to rest on, .the 
death of Adolpha's god- mother, the whole 
thing fell at once ! yet much of it re- 
mained still for Providence, by the 
agency of future events, to build up 
4 
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again, perhaps into something solid. But 
upon such events neither th^ mother nor 
son had a right to calculate: and Madame 
Roselheim sensibly resolved to remember 
the subject, only so far as was requisite 
for her to watch over its sure extinction, 
or safe continuance, in Rupert's thoughts ; 
to refrain from mentioning it to Meeta, 
or her father, out of respect for Adol- 
pha's delicacy j and to convince the 
good Melchior, that he must act as pru- 
dently, as she was determined to do, 
with regard to all parties. # 

Evening re-united the domestic party 
at the parsonage, and brought Mr. Van* 
derhoven to congratulate Mad^tne Rosel- 
'heim upon the short visit from her son ; 
and to express his own sense of the young 
soldier's consideration, in sparing a mo- 
ment to him. 

The just eulogiums of Rupert would 

again have formed the theme of all their 

tongues, had not Madame Roselheirfii with 

*a delicacy peculiar to tier, waived the 
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discourse she loved, and claimed the 

award of superior merit, for his friend 

Aremberg. 

. "Let us not weigh such merit, and such 

friends against each other,^' said Muhlde- 

naa, benignly, "or if we do, be it only 

to confess that they are both ingots." 

" Mauritius is indeed deserving," ob- 
served his uncle, with that air of embar- 
rassment without which some men can 
never do justice to their near relations^ 
" I hope Miss Meeta continues to favor 
him with her good opinion?" and the 
tall upright bachelor, half turned towards 
her with a look of anxiety. 

Madame Roselheim read the worthy 
merchant's mind, from that movement. 

It was evident, that the unexpected 
return of her son, now grown to man- 
hood, and unaccompanied by Aremberg, 
had alarmed some little plan of Vander- 
hoven's which had Meeta for its object • 
and not doubting that it was the gene- 
rouswish of uifiting this portionless girl 
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to his heir, her eyes filled with tears of 
admiration as they bent towards him, 
and she said inwardly, " may such ju- 
dicious affection be rewarded, by ob- 
taining what;it wishes !*' 

Meeta, quite unconscious of Mr. Van- 
derhoven's meaning, gave him one of 
her most beaming smiles, while she re- 
.plied to his question, " I am proud, Sir, 
of the title of Mr, Aremberg*s friend ! — 
for you know he used to call me so in 
the days of poor Eustatia ; and it will 
break my heart if he does not call me so 
still, afler he returns amongst us/' 

♦* He will always feel as such, towards 
you, my dear Miss Meeta,*' rejoined Mr. 
Vanderhoven, his very ears suffusing 
through their coat of powder, with plea- 
sure at her artless answer, " though 
perhaps, now you are grown to woman's 
estate, respect may prevent him from 
using so familiar a phrase ; but I pray 
you to believe, that there is no title 
Mauritius can wish beilPowed upon you, 
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expressive of his high sense, of your 
valuable qualities, that would not be 
most gladly assented to, by your very 
sincere friend, and obedient humble ser- 
vant/' And bowing first with agitation 
upon . her. passive hand, and then with 
his usual sudden formality on either 
side of her to Muhldenau and Madame 
Roselheim, he took up his hat and de- 
parted. 

Meeta paused for an instant till the 
worthy man was fairly out of hearing; 
and then giving her youthful spirits way, 
she burst into a hearty fit of laughter. 

<* Meeta ! — my child !" interrupted 
her father, in a tone of mild remon- 
strance. 

Meeta recovered herself with a blusii 
— almost with a tear. " Dear father, 
I ought to be ashamed of myself, I know, 
but there was something so irresistibly 
comic in the quaint conclusion of Mr. 
VandefhoVen*s speech, as if he were 
finishing a lettei'iipon me, instead of on 
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his writing desk; and the air was so 
solemn — and what he said was so pomp« 
busly about nothing ! and yet is he one 
of the best and tnost charitable men in the 
world, and I have a true regard for him, 
and I am therefore sincerely sorry that I 
have laughed at him.** 

" Both your father and I can pardon 
you easily,, my dear Meeta," observed 
Madame Roselheim, with one of her in- 
dulgent smiles, **for I confess I was 
very near laughing myself, though 
never was I more igapressed wild the 
rare goodness of Mr. Vanderhoven's heart. 
Let me pray you, however, never to sport 
ynih this worthy man's peculiarities be- 
. fore his nephew, in whose eyes 1 am sure 
they are completely sanctified by the 
solid worth of the character, of which 
they form a very small part." 

<* I would not displease^Mr. Aremberg 
for the whole world !" was Meeta's ar- 
dent answer; "till he find my brother 
Rupert come to make us all happy by 
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their society, I will be doing every thing 
in my power to weed out all niy faults, 
that they may not go away without loving 
me. I cannot live, unless beloved by 
those I love, you know well, dearest 
Madam.** And Meeta, while she spoke, 
threw her arms alternately round her fa- 
ther's and her friend's neck, her cheek 
of roses blushing through the lovely tears 
of tenderness and self-distrust. 

*< Thou hast thy faults, my Meeta !** 
said her father, tenderly looking at her, 
as she laid her bright face on his shoul- 
der, ** thou hast thy faults, but the art 
also, of blinding thy foolish father to 
them.** And raising her from his breast 
to his lips, he gave her a smile in 
which his whole heart spoke, and 
adding that it was time to have their 
usual portion of reading, and not 
rigbt to waste the whole evening in do- 
mestic talk ; he withdrew his own and 
Madame Rose||eim*s thoughts from a 
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subject connected with Mr. Vanderhoven, 
which each found likely to engross them 
too much, for conversation upon indiffer- 
ent things. 



■% 



Digitized by CjOOvlC 



i 



96 THK VILLAGE 



CHAP. V. 

Rupert wrung— the last pang out of 
his heart, when he gave a backward 
glance^^ to the village which contained 
his mother. 

It was one of those magical days of 
early winter, in which every object is in- ' 
vested with a rare sort of beauty : the 
waters all crystallized; the tall trees, 
the low hedges, the grasses on the banks, 
and the sedges by the rivers, all covered 
with white and fleecy snow-work ; the 
heavens softened and suffused with a 
milky kind of light ; tlie air still, with 
an impending fall : the whole country, in 
short, looking like some vast and mar- 
vellous grotto, the work of genii, but 
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fma ^hii^t a siogte brtnih •mxM. ^ike 
all tbd«nc)kaiittoentk 

The lk&0 pdr^b«m^ whlt« aa th» 
w»^"katd^ 8farub«' «b«v« tfrtifeh H n^, 
sMod ihi image of thv ealift cofit6tft ^%- 
in iu T^ grey «tiio);« «tii1teg ttoik its 
chiraireyB^ diitiiMs^ i«dtt«il tlkd thidksi 
ened atmosphere around them. Itu]^/t 
thou^t of tbdb* ^owisig ^V«^ aind the 
dear gccnapA he &ad leH besicte thUiii^ aiid, 
drawing his ^^sse eK»6r tmtiA UtBi hd 
re'i«ttiedhitA6e]fiftbiSsl£^^ and give 
an vaward benecUttiOi^ «b «aeh irie^vMcra} ; 
though hit hes^ MftufiiBi b&l&t (MHi his 
lokil^^fiR^iig, and nci\^ ^gi^^ieatitely 
Iiappy, inOtiiei>t 

Amon||>>the changes of Rupert*» idhau 
raotei^ was HAt tha% of despotidkg ha- 
bits of ikoUght. He st^ll pifeseirved that 
buoyattcy of tumrU i^i it iras liobler 
than Meve bubyataty of animal spirit;, 
•^ wiiicb fesktu pain of eveiy deA;j^' 
tion, and springs ti» tiieet bl^^Ie^ 
pl^asund. 

VOL. n. i 
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AH the delights of his late visit, he re* 
tained in a lively feeling of gratitude for 
having been permitted to make it ; and 
the grief of partings he quenched in the 
anticipation of new 3cenes» where he 
migi^t gather fresh gratifications for the 
maternal pride of the mother he sorrowed 
to leave. 

. Rupert came up with the division at 
Immerhausen. His uncle, after a mo-> 
mentary "bow vexatious!" pardoned 
him for not having given Madame Ro- 
selheim his letter, till within a short time 
of their separation : and Aremberg list* 
erned with serious pleasure, to the details 
of his friends and relations at Marien- 

dorpt. 
Of Meeta,. the favourite comppmion 

of Eustatia, while in life, and the ten-* 

der attendant on her bed of death, he 

asked mif^qh, and with that peculiar inte«. 

rest inspired by the lively renewal of 

tbpse days of sorrow, • 
Rupert lamented that he had so Jittle to 
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tell from his own observation. " He had 
ieen her," he said, « but for a moment 
or two when hid whole attention was natu- 
rally given to his mother, and the good 
Muhldenau, who was absent as wellas 
his daughter, when the young soldier 
surprized the parsonage: but he could 
say that his mother spoke of her with the 
fondest gratitude j and he himself, only 
required a glimpse of that youthful and 
beaming countenance, to feel assured, 
that she deserved all their affection. " I 
can tell you too, that she is exceedingly 
beautiful;" he added, "and has^ the 
finest complexion I ever saw in my life ; 
perhaps, I ought to say, the finest'eyes. 
also." r^ 

« With th€f exception of Adolpha FiU 
kenberg's," observed Aremberg, some* 
thing of an arch expression stealing over 
the meditative melancholy of his present 
looks. 

^* On my life, Aremberg, I believe 
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you are » gre^t a^ £p<d a» my uiudie^^> 
laughed Rjuperta. oolouj*i(^ i^ he 8|Kdm» 
but whether from CQQSciouHie^s^ or jny^'^ 
youthful baahfulBesp^, «v«a, hi^ <}i9Q6rnJAg 
friend could not guesSf 

Rupert eitbor b^d no pa];^icMlai? plesr 
sure in the subject, qr no^ d^ine tg have 
his secret probed furth^ j ^Q^ ^ imme* 
diately changed the coQVQvsalioii^ and 
began ta describe a aecoad time^ hi^ 
hasty call at Mr. V£^ndeib(9vefi% and 
that worthy cpia^'B aimuf^Qg mixture of s^*. 
fectli^ intc^rest i$t fiU tbat coQoernedi bis 
absent n^ph^u^, with thq hc^^ht of pane- 
tilioi^s d^coriip ^nd reistjles^ att^Btion 
to what be believed th^ laws of*hos* 
pitaiity. 

M I wa$ not above ten minutes ip his 
spap9us, sedate-furnished sittit^-rooois'' 
continued Rupert, •* and in that short 
time, he made m^e drink a whole, cup of 
chocokte, and swallow a proportionate 
quaj^tity of cake : not content with that 
feat, he actually followed me out into 
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the oj^efi Bit ^th a gl^ss of raU6a. I 
gftv^ my htai dvfet for IbSt at thi*, as I 
liad jttit dbiMf my Moiftadi : but happily, 
iiiy godd ibg^, iA Wi* ih^pe of my coirt- 
p^iiion'd Cass*dk AleeVfe, brushed the 
glass out of Mr. Vatidferhbven^s hand : 
and there we left him, istandtng at ga^e 
otner th^ ftagtteiits ! No woiJder he could 
n6t hold the glas^, fat I verily believe, 
%hat bdl| ^MoAen i^ure of hisr, JSjnadb.^ — 

«< I see niy eitoelleiit uiiole so ei^actly!^ 
observed Arembeig^ " When peculiari- 
ties only take the shape of greater kind- 
iAess,«Riipert, how harmless is the amusei. 
' flteenc we dt&w from them I You i^e I can 
l^t you jest with htis, m yau ought io M 
^hei^ <io with MfOe/^ 

«« With youus, Aretob«g !'^ exclahtted 
Sttpert^ warmly, « why what peeuliari^ 
ties have you ? What uncouth* onesj 1 
ffieanr 

•• A round doscen^ at feast, thy 4^ 
fellow ! *' resumed his friend, with per- 
F 3 
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feet good-hutpour^ « the habit of reading 
ten books at once, and insisting upon the 
person I talk \7ith, knowing which I am 
speaking of, every time I pass from one to 
the other, in my sUp*shod criticisms. 
.Then the easiness with which I can be 
persuaded that I have eaten my dinner, 
or my breakfast, by any foolish boy that 
comes in, and finds me deep in a fa- 
vourite author* without having broken 
my fast« ITien my very unliteraij passion 
for order, and anxiety to be habited like 
other men, which I have no tal0nt. whdt* 
ever of doing for myself, but must be 
obliged to my servant for the one^ and to 
you for the other. In short, Irepeat again, 
that I have as ample a share of the ridi- 
culous in me, as any moderate man may 
desire, by the way of escaping downright 
insipidity ; and for that, I am properly 
thankful.'* 

Rupert laughed outright at Aremr 
beif 's account of himself, the truth of 
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which, even he could not wholly deny ; 
and so ended theif dialogue. 
. The division of Count Cratzenstein, 
after attaining its object, which was ra- 
ther to form a temporary^jpoiW cCappm to 
the French troops, than to co-operate 
with them, fell back again when that 
object was executed ; returning to their 
Original destination of Upper Saxony. 
They came up with the main body^ upon 
the Pleisse. 

' Rupert's liopes had how reached their 
utmost. Ever since the distinguishing 
present of the Commanders-in-Chief, his 
thoughts had been filled with vague, hut 
animating presentiments of good fortune. 
Torstenson's military history, in some de- 
gree resembled his own : that is^ he was 
a young, unfriended subaltern, when, a 
Lucky instance, of capacity and presence 
of mipd brought him into the imrixe* 
diate notice of Gustavus Adolphus, and 
stamped his fame and fortune for life. 
Rupert b^ been so introduced to his 
f 4 
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)ifiaw)e4ge ; wd h« wcrelly h<9^» Ifaiare' 
fore, that th« i^Iimtkm of ibrmer day» 
fnight ^«ab: fii^ blia in t^ heart of a 
Jb^ivo i9M^ wlMt i^new what it waa te 
l«^ mitbia hin^ tiho power of dioiiiigiiislii^ 
ifig bimaelfy and long^ \o pant vamiy for 
tbi9 offmii^vaiij of dbplaying iL 

Since ttiie Httle afi^, hy which he had 
gaAmd hia ppesenk eammiasioa and re- 
puta^ipOf iiot a sword had fieea doa^n in 
their brigade; and he therefoEe looked 
^iih a nuxtoro tt' florikvvir iS>r humanity^ 
a^nd of impatient apdor for himMlf, t^ 
the active aad dangowtts sei^viee of thf 
coasolid^ted apmy^ uv^p its fleldkmar^ 
shaL 

Navev did iwev^ ahout to try his Aite 
with tho woman adored, go to the iib 
tervcew^ witk great«9 tFepidatioov than 
Rupert weiMi w^h kfg^ b»ek)ed and belted 
unct^ to be pvesented t^ Marshall Top- 
stenson. 

As^ her trod the boarded #eor of' an 
anti-room, through wMeh were passing 
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Mni^ooftniMidiied officreysj- juM) e^cone 
^ut fttm file' ItlaHStel^. he) felt that be 
was going to see an eleve aii«tftii$nd' of 
the great' king of S#ed^irf o&e,^ whose 
Bk»i]fl]p mnptteiit^ of hflsiBiMr 1«^ gathered 
fi^mi tbef flishibAi <^ hifiR^esieiAv ^ndrfirom 
thepliniiineBB»o^ fhe j^Iaoe they were now 
in; and«6o0e ^t{^«»ir^mce^He' couldinot 
help pnesiiging^ muslfresetnbte'that of the 
departed herotf 

He retnembered^ the description' of 
Gustavu^^ as" itf i^ given' in« a French 
ac!coun« of that da^, of the battle of 
Ent2en» 

•* The peiwnaP ^alitfes of this prince 
were ac&iirable; His external braveiy 
consistlsdinasweetyet majestical aspect^ 
in' a' comely statare, in a piercings eyef 
in a commanding'voice;' bat the great 
guests that lodged within, were far more 
illbstriousr a- quibk spirit^^ a solid judg* 
ment, an^ ihcomparabie wisdom^ an in- 
exprimabletcourage, anandfefetigable na^ 
tare, and an admirable conduct^ which 
p 5 
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were the happy instrutnetits of all his 
victories, and the embellishments of this 
rare, prince/' 

This portrait was full in Rupert's mind 
when he entered a large barely-furnished 
room ; where he saw a little, pale, shade- 
like man, in a military undress, rise from 
a table at which he was writing. 

Nature had made Rupert so graceful, 
that not even the confused bow of un- 
pleasant surprise, nor the blush of in- 
genuous diffidence, with which he met 
the marshal's welcome, could do more 
than heighten the interest of his appear- 
ance, Torstenson evidently beheld him 
with complacency ; and saying a few en- 
couraging words, which he seemed, in 
fact, to require even more than his yCung 
proteg^ he invited him to sit down ; 
then sat down himself j — instantly re- 
collected that he had left colonel RoseU 
heim standing ; and confusing himself 
vi^h apologies wd regrets, suddenly 
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stopt in the midst of them, and became 
silent 

Such an excess of nervous timidity, 
in a well-born man, that had reached 
the middle of life, 'Rupert had never 
witnessed: it amounted at first to a 
height that was actually painful to ob- 
serve ; but by degrees the marshal's man- 
ner, and the fluctuations of his com* 
plexion subsided, leaving to his ash- 
coloured, yet expressive physiognomy, its 
natural character of sensibility and great- 
ness. ITie same evident ill-health which 
bad bent his person, and sicklied his 
skin, gave a feeble yet very touching 
character to the tone of his voice. Had 
Meeta been there, iier romantic heart 
iiTDuld have said the memory of the 
Swedish hero was in that voice: — and 
perhaps she might not have widely erred ; 
since at the mention of that name, his 
deep-set grey eye glistened and gleamed, 
and regarded Rupert, who ventured to 
utter it, with peculiar animation. 
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*« You are right to reverence that 
name, young man ;*' he said, drawing an 
unconscious sigh ; then kindling with 
a fire that astonished l^pert, •* for had 
he lived, you would have been one of 
the objects of his especiaV favor. He. 
loved the spirit that dared great respon« 
sibilities; for such, he knew, were 
equal to the thing they daredi Personal 
courage, he was wont to say, may bflf 
the precious metal ; but moral courage, 
is the stamp that coins it into useful 
value. 

<* Gustavus encouraged merit, because 
he knew neither fear nor envy of any 
man : he was great, because be fought 
not for glory. You start, gentlemen, 
but I repeat it, he fought not for glory, 
but for a sacred cause, dearer than life 
and glory both. As such, he saw co- 
adjutors, not competitors, in all that 
ranged on the same side; and rejoiced 
when they advanced the caiise, by ac- 
tions that emulated his own, — equalled 
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th€iii> lever I — B^b he^in gone *— vanish^ 
edf f^em^the fkw* ot the eaijlh, and we^ 
shadows of- him^ FemoiD. ^' 

There was a tone^ of d6ep ffeeSng in 
the>v(HCQ*ef'tb6'£eld^mar9hQi^aB he pro- 
nounced the hxih \icopdls which- Rupert 
ielt 09 stipengl)f» but knevii not iii^ what 
way to notice ;amd while he was thinking 
how he should respeetiUUy do so, Tom 
stenson- read his thoughts ; and> shj^inking 
like a sensitive plants from* another touch 
however gentle^ hastily turned upon 
colonel Roselheiffl, and said something 
complimentary to him upon their acces*^ 
sion of his experienced and gallttnt sword 
to the Swedish army* 

The c<mipllinent^ however, though evi- 
dently sincere, and sufficiently gratifying, 
was like that he made to Rupert on: hi» 
introduction^ hastily and- confusedly ut^ 
tered. Rupert aflerwanb learnt to com- 
prehend'the Commander'^in^Chid^^ todsu 
ner, and ta perceive through this strange* 
eltemation of animati6n and reserve,^ 
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thdt morbid sensibility, which, judging 
all others by itself, made him fear to dis- 
tress and embarrass them, by the mention 
of their own deserts. 

. Such a person was not likely to pro- 
mise largely, nor say aught to kindle exr 
travagant hopes. Yet, was he just the 
person front whom a man, versed in hu- 
man character, would have looked con- 
fidently for favour and advancement, 
were he conscious of deserving them. 
'• Rupert knew not precisely what to 
hope for himself; but he was greatly'in- 
terested in the singular deportment of 
the field-marshal, and in that extremely 
feeble health, which rendered the Spartan 
severity of his table and accommodations, 
his indefatigable attention to the ample 
supplies of his troops, his example of 
strict discipline, long watchings, and 
early rising, and lastly, his inspiration of 
order and activity of body, in the day of 
battle, as astonishing as admirable. This^ 
wan, jsmd wasted individual, who stood 
J9 
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shivering in the winter's blast, as thopgh 
every breath of it pierced him, was the 
man, who in the course of the last cam* 
paign, had thrice defeated the whole im- 
perial army j taken two archdukes priso- . 
ners ; successively driven the celebrated 
Piccolomini out of Silesia, Bohemia, and 
Moravia; thence struck like lightning 
upon the Danes at the very opposite end 
of Germany; forced them to sue for 
peace ; and then flew back, to give bat* 
tie, and to gain a splendid victory, over 
Gallas, in Saxony. This perishing shell, 
contained the imperishable spirit of a 
hero I 

While Rupert thought all this, he 
remembered with a strange emotion of 
pleasure, which he stifled instantly, that 
the only signal defeat this hero had. ever 
sustained, was once, when he^ engaged 
the Bavarian force, under the Count of 
Rhinegravesteiiu 

That he forgave him this defeat, in the 
person of his son, was too honourable to 
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' the FfeM-marshalV character, ftrRnpert 
to pass it over unmarked by a secret tri- 
bute of respect and gratihidb. 

White he sat musihg^ upon* these' ciiu 
cumstances, Tbrstenson and colbnel Ro* 
selbeim discussed milUary^ and political 
subjects of a mere common-plkce kind; 
tiie one^knew too littlfe, and' the other tbo 
much, thi^ their conversation to be more 
interesting : but the marshal kept His 
eye all the while upon Rupert, whose 
frequent glances at a very large and aci 
curately dietailed map of the country, 
where the opening campaign was to be 
made, indicated the true spirit of his pro^ 
fbssion, aKve to every thing- connected 
with it. 

When the field-marshal could extricate 
himself from some indiscreet questions^of 
the colbnePs, he invited Rupert to in- 
spect this map, making ar few acutie en- 
quiries of him; but with such an air of 
timid' irresoluteness^ that it naturally 
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limited and embarrassed Rupert's r«^ 
plies. 

After ihis^ Torstenson gvew sudd^inly 
more confimed tlMui ever, andi at lengtlt 
found courage to tsUm out his wateb, and 
n^ogke taCbkmel Ro^hekn, for being 
^^4 t<^ ask hh penniiiio& to finitsh 
thtft rdMiing of some pap^s, for wliieh 
a p«rik>nVas actuallijr waiting in the anti^ 
room. 

The cdlo)lk%l started; uttered something 
between a4 Imtk' and an exdamatipn ex- 
pressive of (ifijElcem lor his own want of 
consideratioti jfbr th^ Commander-in* 
Chief ^s valuabfes time; and was bowing 
himself and hbtH^hew owt'of the room, 
when Tors£enson, catling Rupert backi 
saidi, he hoped th^t he would hencefbr* 
ward ftad hi^ way uninvited to his home- 
ly levees, whether in camp or garrison. 

A modest bow^ and an animated smite, 
were Rupert^s aQknowledgmentSv 

^ Who wottM take that man for a hero ? 
asked the eolo^el carelessly^ giving an 
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extra curl to bis whiskers, and settHng 
his high topped gloves, upon hands as 
tough and unpierceable as their sword- 
proof leather; he looks' fitter for the 
ward of an hospital, than the head of an 
army, don't he ? yet, is there the true 
spirit in hiitr j if he wduld but get the 
better of that eternal fidget of nisrvous- 
ness, or bashfulness, or what ^j:he devil 
else you call it ; it puts me almost out of 
countenance myself." , 

Rupert agreed, that the marshal's man« 
ner was very embarrassing^tj 

««Well! I only hope, that he and 
Count Cratzenstein will serve you better 
than others have done your unfortunate 
uncle," resumed the veteran, " and not 
leave you at fifty«six, yes, I was fifty-six 
l^st Easter } afler spending twenty out 
of that time, in absolute service^ I say, 
I hope they won't leave you then, where 
I am lei^l uow, only a paltry colonel of 
infantry. On my soul if they doi it will 
be a fine will-o'-the^wisp business, this 
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giving of you a commission by one, and 
a horse and uniform by another. How- 
ever, no matter, man, you may console 
yourself, that gross neglect is a proof of 
.high merit ; else you would not see so 
many brave fellows out of elbows, as one 
may say, while your puppies and pol- 
troons, are daubed over with orders and 
gilded scarfs. What did the field-mar- 
shall say about your going to his scurvy 
levees?'*. 

The suspicion crossed Rupert for an 
instant, that his uncle was piqued at the 
Commander-in-Chief's omission of his 
name in the invitation ; and he promptly 
answered, ** O, it was only a civil inform- 
ation that he does hold something like 
levees. As a stranger, it was necessary 
I should be told by himself, that my ap- 
pearance there, would not be considered 
an impertinence. Old acquaintance, or 
officers already domesticatc|(l in the army, 
if I may use such a phrase, go through 
^11 these forms to their general, as mat* 
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ters of course, doubtless, without heiog 
reminded*'^ 

•< Oh,, may be so ! tnay be so !** repeat* 
ed Melchior, rather replying to his oym 
tiionghCft which now.foutid im explan- 
ation of Torstensoii^s seeming preference 
of his neph^iw, than answering Rupert ; 
and brightening int& iMmedkrt;e good 
humour agaki, challenged his nephew to 
a walk to Eisleben, for the purpose of 
seeing Martin Luther's birtb-jil»«^*t 
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CHAR VL 

The severity of midi-w]ziter» forbidding 
all military operations a£ an active na« 
ture, afiwded Rupert time to perfect 
himself in the minor, yet nol lessnecec^* 
sary» parts of his profession ; and hit un^ 
remitting attendance upon theait ad« 
vanced him as much in the opimon qf 
Count Crs^enstein^ wl^ was a zealous 
disciplinarian, aa the nobler qualities of 
mental energy and physical courage had 
exalted him in that of the Commander^^in* 
Chief. 

Health of body and mind, wa& one of 
the agreeable consequences of this coa- 
stant activity. Others of greater import* 
ance were the growing est|pation of his 
brother aoldiers, (for public opinion often 
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directs favor to its object,) and that 
lively satisfaction with his own prospects 
and pursuits, which seems a proof that 
Heaven smiles on them, and so strengthens 
the young candidate to run the race, and 
win the crown of honour* 

After once ov twice presenting him- 
self at the short levees of the field-mar- 
stialy in common with other officers, he 
was agreeably surprised by an invitation 
to breakfast alone with him. He soon 
found that he owed this distinction to 
Count Cratzenstein j who^ in speaking of 
him the day before, had not only com- 
mended his talent for quick observation 
and delineation of military ground, and 
fortified places, but had sent all the 
drawings he had made for him of that sort 
to the field-marshal. 

These drawings, spread out upon a 
table with other topographical and mili- 
tary plans, formed a happy medium of 
discourse, bel^ween a man of the ex* 
tremest shyness, yet most animated mind ^ 
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and one whom respect, and inferiority 
both of station and age, rendered as 
timid and silent, while as mentally enthu. 
siastic as his companion. 

But Torstenson had bis bright moments 
of complete unreserve; and at such 
times, his manner was so rivetting, his 
language so descriptive, and his instruc- 
tions so luminous, that Rupert grieved 
when the blaze of enthusiasm was over. 
Yet wherever the brilliant meteor passed, 
it left Light j and the young soldier came 
away from this interview, as he did from 
several subsequent ones, if not assured 
that time would agreeably familiarise the 
marshal with him, yet conscious of hav- 
ing learned much, and lost nothing. 

If was one of Rupert's regrets, that 
from the shy habits of the interesting. 
Field-marshal, Aremberg and ke were not 
likely to be known to each other, .further, 
than as their .distinct situations acci- 
dentally threw them together. He 
thought, that upon intimate acquaint*. 
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ancc^ tfacy tt«re dxactljr the twa persons 
best fitted to harmonisew 

Areoiberg undeceived hiim ^ A radi^ 
cal difference of cbiwacter exists between 
uSf my dear fellaw^'^ he said^ ^ atiid that 
unlucktlj producing the same eBcctvspon 
both» woukl for ever prevost u» ftom re^ 
lishtng each other's society. The mar- 
shal ia silent and awkward m cooapaoy, 
from thinking toa moch o£ thie peraons 
round him; and I ain so, frefxi not 
thinking of them at di He id nervonsly 
appcehedsive ; I am tiioi^t-absorbedi 
Much coQvertotionf therefor^ ill not 
likely to pass between us ! -^ I should have, 
clean foigiotten him, wben be was pro« 
bably on the. point of jumping oot at 
window^ to get trd of me^ No, no, my 
dear Rupert, both he and I must bave 
such friendly as youirself, who think of 
nothing, except following the b«nt of 
theur own aaiiaUe nature, and in doi»g 
that, make ttemselvea dehghtthl enoingh 
to charm us out of ours.'' 
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■«So,.J ]iaye*:^tMiotbing but a com- 
pliment to myself, after k\ty\ exclftimed 
Rupert, stoiling;' and yielding, beeame 
hewas; convinced, he ceased to affictfaim- 
selfy that his friend and the 'field-mar* ^ 
shal were neavly terras iricognitas taeach ^ 
othefii ^* '. , 

Eveiy one ' ftpoke of Rupert's break- 
fasts with the Commander-in-chief j some 
envied, and many congraitulated him 
upon them* : Aremberg predicted they 
would lead to 'his'^friend^s just adduce* 
nient ^at the proper time:; as from them. 
Marshal Torstenson, was able to estimate 
his young visitor^s capacity. 

But Coloniel Roselheim only shrugged 
1^ shoulders, prayed that the sky flight 
not cloud over, for he knew* by expe« 
rieiipe, what great men's fandres were 
made of; and exhorted his nephew not 
to conceit himself an Achilles, only be^ 
cause counts and iield«;nrarshals found his 
Uttle talents u(^uL ' T 
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p^t^ Anpett,' these simp, yet i awi si Mli 
imts ftU hurtlesB. He jested wMi Us 
uttojbviion his omi eictnmigatit espeet- 
aitMS^ >efid sBittill^toesimgs,<and pardoneil 

^ the effisnos itf a s|4eetH which iie*ef 
out4asted its momentary expression* 
Upon the siibj^ot of Adolpha f\illcen- 

' be% he was kes voniffied; fer lliiit 
teuehed his heart. 

ISet was Jftiiperi; oMt in the least in 
love with her : bnt he wm not quite sore 
that he WESs Slot) fertfv^rf hodj^e^cept 
Avmborgf omsiHrad to teU hisa ihtA he 
was ; and to tHmfesmd in an jnexperi* 
enoed* duotile, and aftcttwate heart, 
the pleasing aeMamMits i»f pwe e«itnir» 
atiocti hindljr interest, 4Mid:^fiteMiiegaFd^ 
wJAh ij»tifearfiil and def Auring paeiiray 
wlios*eK|^itesttotteb» warns l^e: tfariftmg 
S9Qlai;miee»af;whati«sliniil grMp wiH 
pMve. 
No method of forwaMhig a letter to 

Uhe army, had presented itself tO'Mfsfalne 
18 
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BMMifbeiai nixme her «om^i Jboty vWt; 
MrioMiirt therefore, wm st^ll left uoaoU 
▼ised om theeubjeet of Adolpho, w tket 
he ^cntioued to tpik 'Cf her to Eopert, 
whenever they were ekme, (a drcum* 
stanee w4iich Rupert seen made occot 
very rarely,} as t^ proper <Aject of a 
serious prefereoce. 

Rapert alt firtft tfwtodthv thing Kghtlys 
t^n 6Rdmg that method of sHewAng bis 
uncle was not elfedtttal, he reprobated 
more gravely, ^^e- idea of any peculiar 
likmg on tihe^Me ^f id^dplpha ; «f»i repre^ 
sented bow impoflitic it was, Aerefore, in 
those who wished him weH, thus to en* 
deavour at awaking presumptao«u» wishes 
and falpe <h<^s, 'iiAieB the conse^oMces 
must be fatal to him, should he fail to 
ereate an answering sentiment m the 
ladyhers^f, and a favorable one tn tbMt 
of the ged^motiher, cm wliom lAie tie-, 
pended. 

He confessed Aones^^)(,t4iat it was im* 
pessible Ibr an unattached young man to 
G 2 
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^eac/incessantfy of his being, teiiijderly 
considered by one of 'the most spiritueSe 
and elegant women he had ever seen } 
9f)e too, that would possess a fortune 
wjbich; would relieve his mind from the 
iii^rs.. that sometimes assailed him foi; his 
mother ; it was impossible for him to hear 
this much longer, without yielding, him- 
self to the dangerous charm : now.he was 
in . his aobejr senses, and now, he saw^ the 
end of such folly -^ disappointment ! 

In Adolplia's preference for him^ he 
said, he bad no belief whatever ; he had 
n|Bv,er felt the subtle touch of such- pre- 
ference^ either by glance or ,word j and, 
therefore, his uncle must give him leave 
to.d^bt it. As to Madame Kr^au, he 
ivfts very sure she thought of him in no 
o|:^er light, than .as one too ypM^g*. and 
tpopporiftndj he would yadd, too honorable^ 
to have: any id#a ^f his seeking the afiec 
tions of her heiress ; and, consequently 
Ue could expecj^^^XFDthiqg from her, but 
decided '0|)ypgsition and just resentmenl;* 
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«« Well, then, the upshot is,", said the 
colonel, emitting a cloud of smoke from 
the pipe. in his mouth, "you would have 
ao objection to the thing, if the girl Uked 
you, and the old lady was out of the 
way!** 

" No objection! my dear uncle!** re- 
peated. Rupert, reddening, and losing 
tK>me:of hisconaposure; "piardon me for 
telUng };bou, that, not even to bless my 
mother, : would I marry an empress: to 
whom I had only no objection/ I feel 
that . I could give up the dearest wish I 
had on earth for my mother, if such a 
sacrifice were necessary ; but that it would 
be quite impossible for me to cheat* ano- 
ther woman but of her happiness,, by 
placing myself in a relation towards hei^ 
that . implied feelings which were not in 
my heart/* 

"Hal ha! ha!** laughed the good-hup- 

moured Melchior, "that was as capital a 

tragedy*bounce as ever I heard in a booth 

^ Leipsic*. Go your ways for a silly boy, 

c 3 
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don't ^'ou think I see your are in love' all 
this time,^ or 1 would not give mysdf half . 
an hdur^s trouble about the bnikieM! 
well, we'll see when Madame Knzaii 
dies, for, die she must, some day m 
other." 

^* That is, if yon and I ontii^ her, my 
dear unde/' rejoined Ru|iert, the beaais 
^ gay good humour playing^ again &r» 
his smiling lips. ^ We have na exfwciS 
patesit against the ^fect erf* lead and sted 
I fitncyi to give our strength and health 
a lietter chance than Madam Knuaiu's 
ailnMnts; sd it may be just » wise te 
leave hef daysnnnini^>etfed,atfdmrcrwii 

Aithougb Ru|^rt, with smAi miMki 
t^BmA&g» aild ratlteriea ntans^ed t& si- 
lence his unde^s per*cutkms, (wbo*e 
precise aim he would not permit himsdf 
«^ understand, was that of taking sbme 
steps to make his supposed reciprocal at- 
Udittkent known to its object)^ be cimld 
not so easily sit Ace the promfptlng^ of* 
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bis &9m nind: whieh often representedf 
to him, that tfoecpucftreMe bq many sanrv 
murtiexbt; that to return it^ wim^ almost 
an act of duty; that Adolpha iva&all'a 
maA might love, and be proud etUmogi 
and thoky if Madam Krazau sbould here^ 
s^tM; find her god^Mighter's happiness 
depeodod upon htm, and that his grow* 
ieg rapatatkm dioold m some degvee 
iMlusnify her for ins wmt of fbrtuoe^ 
tt^. erattt. might not be less pcopHiMs^ 
Ihiit hm unele propkeBied4 
. BmV ^ven ihese thoughts^ guardedt 
^ lhi^ were by the iMblest pvinciplea of 
l^eiKir and goed imkby Jlupert banished^ 
as he. would have done the wbiepefingt 
of ^ subtle demon. ^ Ah, well ! if we 
aroenec thrown together sgain^ and she 
lilleB^ae sttil^ and 1 ha«e gained a bettor 
tilte to pretend to Madam Krazau^s 
heiceas, why iiwill be time>enough to Mk 
in love then**' 

He said duato himself^ while throwing 
off the dci^ seviousqpis that had just 
o 4 
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held him/ be. hastened, away to interest 
hiiQself solely and wholly, in occupations 
well adapted to^ banish tender trains of^ 
thought, 

TJiie first letters which arrived from Ma*^ 
riendprpt were destined to raise the ghosts- 
of all these conversations between Rupert^ 
an4/}>is iuncle, upon this very subject. 

Madame Boselheim reported, that she* 
had received the most^. gratifying letters* 
from her young cousin aqd. from Madame* 
Krazau, accompanied by a magnificent 
present of valuable furjs for herself and 
Meeta, from the elder lady ; and the^ 
same» (as more flattering,) from Adolpba> 
to ^uhldenau and Aremberg's uncles 

This .delicate attention'^ persons^ so- 
nearly connected with their, preservers^ 
sGf^med in all their eyes more amiable*' 
and discerning, than had the presents 
beofi - made to Rupert and Aremberg ' 
themselves ; and the finishiiig touch was» 
put to the perfections of Adolpha'in the 
estimation of Coloflwl RosclhoiBi, when 
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hef found that a rich scarf, eml>roider«4 
hy her own fair hands^ had accompanied 
the furs into Holland, with'a'reque^t^ 
that it might be'forwartled by the first: 
safe /conveyance* to the brave^ Colonel, 
wherever he might bei 'with the grateful 
remembrance of his obliged friend/ 

Rupert's hearfe never was in siich immi- 
neiit danger aia^ at this moment. The 
tiiauiituous^transportsr of bis good.irncle, 
to. whom*; marks of consideration were 
peculiarly, gratifying ; the glistening eye 
of Aremberg pleased for his excellent 
i^^ative ; and his own delightful surprise 
of knowing that the same useful and 
costly presents bad been made to his 
motherV best IKends, as well as to her* 
seU^ and all from regard &r him. 

; These thoughts^ these feelings, sorely 
aisaAilted prudence; mid had Adolpha* 
been by, perhaps that. instant would have: 
thrown him at her feet. 

< As it WJU3, Rupert rallied himself as. 
\;^l^.;a3^ he coulll, uncjer Colonel RQsel-, 
g5 
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beim^s reproaches for having an ice^ 
blo6k in hia breaat^ instead of a heart j' 
and giouaded a pretty aaeeesdful defence^ 
UpMI ike fact of there beibg no present 
for him. '^ Nor for xne^ either i" observed 
Arembergi who knew the obvious eon^ 
struction whidi Mekhior might put upon 
that omission, ^ so if passing a man over 
is demonstrative of a pHtticnlar conscious^ 
ness about him, I flatter myself I stand 
as high in the (rfd ladj^s good graces, as 
yoa do in those of the yom:iger.*' 

« Thank jrou! thank you for thafr!*^ 
whii^ered Rupert, who turning towards 
his uncle, fell upon him with this new 
weapon, and used it so skilfbHy or so tm^ 
sparingly, that he beat him fairly oiP the 
field. 

Aremberg did not remain behind him ^ 
simply saying in a voice tremulous with 
strong l^eKng, as be went out ; ^^ Ail I 
say upon this, Rupert, is to pray you 
not to stake too much of your happiness 
upon this throw^ lest it fail you after 
all } and| above all things, I exhort you 
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to imderstiuid your owii Jhenri tIiM»!Qq|^ 
' ty, before you offer it to ii wQtnan, ^b«in 
from my muI I believe dmc^viiig 1I19 
entire love of the very bi^t mm in 
existwce/' 

Thia aidmonitiou aoberiaed ^pef t ia<« 
stantly ; and, shajcing off the mocAeptary 
enthusiaam which pleasure and surprise 
hfi4 raised^ he betook himself tc^ the safeyr^ 
end dearer,, atid truer delight, of readifig 
^a? motber's letter again. 

I'aithful to her just resolution of 
. doKBg nothing to increase a n»i(tu^ 
paitiality between her son^ and his more 
fonqpate cousiiv Madame lloselhi^im 
bounded herself to the sin^ple recapitur 
liti^n of the ^pntents pf Madame Kjra* 
gau's eourtecHis yet kind letter ; adding 
wly general remarks upon the pleasure 
she promised herself in the prospect of 
becoming ^quainted with that lady in 
the spiing. 9ut Aremberg showed Ru- 
pert the . iEipiitle he re^^eived from Mr. 
«Vanderhoven ; and that imported, that 
G 6 
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Madame Krazau having declared her in« 
tention of taking Mariendorpt in her ' 
wiy to Alsace, would remain there a. 
Jfew * d4ys ; if agreeable to Rupert's and 
Mifw Aremberg's friends, to receive her 
personal' compliments at* that period, 
opon- hw bbiigations to them. 

Ajvirare that the little parsonage could 
neither afibrd the rooms, npr the en- 
tertainment required by a person of 
Madam Krazau's condition and habits^ 
and ever eager to offer hospitality, Mr. 
VanderhoHen had accompanied his thaiibs 
for the present of Adolpha, by an ur^ 
gent intreaty that the ladies would do 
him the hbnoui^ of considering his coun<» 
try-hotise as their hotel, while they were at 
Mariendorpt J- to which they might invite 
him and his nephew from Utrecht, only 
when they felt inclined for their society. 

If this gallant proposal were accepted*, 
Mr. Vanderhoven warned bis nephew that 
the latter must contrive^to be at Ma»* 
riendorpt about the -time these visitors^ 
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were expected ; as thehr reception other-: 
wisie would-be exceedingly embarrassing: 
to all parties; particularly as Rupert;: 
from his positive employments^ could not* 
be supposed to ask leave during a cam-' 
paign, for so requisite an attention. 

Mr. Vanderhoven took this opportunity 
of insinuating; something like, an • enquti^, 
' of whether Mauritius did not think it wa9 
high time for him to settle permanently 
1^ the head' of some respectable congre«i^ 
gation, in town or country ? since it was 
to^be-hopedi that his^ mind ha4' long ago 
recovered - the^ firmness ^ newssary to 
enable :him>td do. so : and that now the 
great object was eflectedv of the young 
Roselheim'6^ conversion^ he would, turo 
his attention towards the minor one,, of 
Ms' uncle's pride and comfort in hi» 
society. ; * • 

Both fihiends acknowledged the pro- 
ptfety of the first plan, and felt the force 
of the last pleifv. - The latter was a sub^ 
ject which had oilen of 'late entered iata> 
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tbecmitenpktiomQf AireiEiharg: buth« 
still treaabled, more peihqis with the 
vaempry of past anguas^ than the &ar of 
tiie same ia the future, at the idea ^ 
establishing himself in a houM^ «--^ and 
that, a home in Holbnd 1 

He knew tdo,, how much it would cost 
turn to pairt from Rupert; and what » 
vokA his loss w^ould make in that aiflfee% 
tiosiate heart i but dutjr and imiiiuatiofl^ 
ahsc^ demanded this ciKirt^ (tor Aremn 
berg loved his uMle, imd preferred da<t 
flsestic fi3|^dnes% to change of pet^cHtt 
and places) and he was sure of caii^tii^ 
away with him^ many a gratifying r^-^ 
lection wherewitli to sweeten the fitt^ 
qnent insipidity of a sk^e life. 

He oould remember, sot only the es^ 
sential service rendered to Rupeiti bul^ 
much good that he had done among the 
se)diery» (»Fer whose, disoi^derly ))»bits, 
hb persnasiona and arig^m^nia had ^•r 
tfmeA simoat a de^^otic away. He kn^^ 
that the tears of many a: comforted^ 
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iffidOYf aud pfeQsioiied orptnii, woidd em*^ 
balm his recollection in the camp i and 
meditating, therefore* &r more than his 
unootiscioas friend suspected, he talked 
over the proposed vi»tt. It was tbeo 
Mttled, that dbould Madam Krasau ad* 
here to bw intentb», and consent to 
transfer herself to Mr. Vanderhoven^a 
bMHe, Aremberg waato aecore permia. 
$ioB for a short absence from his vo» 
hMitary duties ; and when he liad made 
the whole party fairly acquainted, (smd 
be secretly thought, when «he shmtid 
have ascertained how far Rupert m^ght 
trust to Ad«^pha'8 preference, and to 
Madam Krazau's romantic renunciation 
of higher views for her,) he would break 
away, and return to fix or to disperse the 
present fioafting inclinations of his young 
triend. 

The mtrelentiisg season, still pre^ 
ventiag military opei^ations of any mo^ 
ment, the oflkersand men under Tdrs« 
tenson had four or five weeks in sale 
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aod pleasant quarters, in the best gaitis^ 
towna of Saxony. 

. Hupert mixed freely with the inhabit-- 
antS'olr these towns, engaging the friend* 
ship of a few, and the kindness -of all' 
that enjoyed his amiable society* In some 
female hearts he made an interest which' 
he neither suspected nor sought : for the 
natural frankness and brotherliness of his' 
disposition ; his talent of atnusing, and 
power of interesting; joined. to the sitti 
gular nobleness and grace of ' his figure; 
made him '(dangerous where he little sus-^^ 
pected it himself. 

He learnt this mischievous endow-^ 
ment of his, from a circumstance which 
gave him brief uneasiness* At the^ 
levees and private dinners of the Com*^ 
mander-in-chief, he now and then met a- 
General nearly of the same age and .stand^r 
ing as the former, but one who piqued 
himself upon his successes in gailahtry/ 
Oa their first introduction, General 
Wrangel, (^ name illustrated by conquests^ 
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ftf a higher nature,) had noticed Rupert 

with polite freedom ; but lately he met 

him without other recognition^ thw a 

proud: and slight touch of. his hat, to- the 

other^s respectfully lifted one ; and was 

heard often to call him <<good4ooking 

coxcomb,f* " young.puppy," &c. ^ 

One,; who knew the secret of this 

change, officiously repeated it to Rupert* 

It was the flattering notice of a beauty, in 

HldlCj/vto whom Wrangel was paying, 

courts and whose, inclination for the 

young hero, was as evident as*hier scorii 

of the elder one. 
•Rupert affected, not to believe thi^ih^ 

formation^for the lady's sake} but hal 

felt it rankle within him :: and though h^ 

cared not for the lady, and. amiled at soi 

pitiful a cause for enmity, he nevertheft 

less dreaded it ; lest malice should find^ 

revenge in robbing him of worthier? 

favoijM > 

. Of this, however, there, was no ^ pi»-> 

^.ect at i^reaent } for Count CratzenstieUf 
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traftted him irith ftmiiiar good^wiU, and 
the fielcknursbali wth iiicreasing show 
of deep iniMeatL: b«t aa eveiy rose habits 
fchoFfii ema tline> pefsonal distinctioii^ 
)»rougfat a d»agf ecdlde feefisg with ^vem* 
]Bi& kind-hearted^ vaiii]yi.88ptriiig unde 
was nowise pi^eferred to other officers of 
hifl rank ; ni^, was^somettneftkii brosght 
£»rward kr councils and official neddngs 
thandiey* 

lAoft yet awace Hat Ibislemon, who' 
had nttde manjr campa^ns with Coleeiel 
Boselbfiaiii^ when the ktter was untor 
Duke Bernard of Saxe> Wiener, knew 
hift eapaeity thofougfaljr» and earefidly 
iMpt him Irom Mtuations above his 
powers of head y resertrmg for hinij only 
such as demanded obedience without li« 
mits, and resolatton unto death ; -^ not 
aware of this y^t, Rupert tasked bis 
thoughts to discover why bis uncle was so 
overshadowed: and he fancied the solu- ^ 
tuNiylay in thfl*rmigh femfliarity of man-* 
tier which his relation had cultivated by 
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chfiHoe, md which adver ooade any di^ 
tmetion between piivate or j^neral* 
issimo. 

Ttm, it WM ps^bafak^ gave diagiat to 
JMR of apfurdieasive leelingt, or jealoua 
pridl^. Rupert lamented it; while he 
maivelled at the extraordinary dissxou- 
hrity thai existed between his uncle and 
his&tiier: ehtldren of theaameparentei 
inheriting the mme advantages of birth 
aad edueAtkii }, and equally destined to 
hcfwcHxl tbeb oim fettiuiesk hy tibesaoie 
flaeans. 

Nothing^ indetdy could be more uoUktf 
than tlkcse brathenk 

Diftrent tastea^ produciog Aftrenl 
manners, (for our maimers ate the resiill 
of onr taster) made their ehaiaetera as 
dxRkiact as- their persona* 

The figxure of Melchiqr waslowa a^uarei 
sinewy^ and always ill-dressed : hia fea« 
tfiires^ though not bad».were hard and 
vwdier^faeaten : so that itkb mustiichios 
sooKwhat sandy-coloured) and hair ne* 



Digitized 



by Google 



140 THE VIigLAGE" 

glected, he had rather the air of a commorr' 
adventurer, thAti that of a well-born com- 
mander. 

' Rhinegravestein's person, on the con- 
trary, appeared to have been moulded 
expressly by nature, to suit any rank in 
which fortune might hereafter place 
him. His apparel seemed always cut in 
a nobler. fashion, yet worn with $inbbler 
negligence than other men's* 

How distinctly, did his: image rise : up^ 
before Kupert at the moment of his^mak- . 
ing this comparison ! 'He fancied him, as 
he had seen him ' one day, at a review in 
Vfehnaj ivhen believingf^fiimself late, the 
CcSSb t fead ridden up at * full speed into 
the midst of hi& staff. ::^ • 
: Rupert saw him again, reining in his 
fiery steed, himself all glowing with eaiger« 
ness and exercise, like a.gem newTubbed, 
The frank smile of his father's. lips> the 
gracious light of his eyes, the cheering 
encouragement of his voice, while speak> 
ing to'each division of the troops/ as. il 
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passed him; became the Hero, andmigljgf 
have suited the Priace. All, all, were 
present in Rupert's memory. 

He remembered even the very dress 
his. f ather^ore that day, 
.It was a doublet of perfumed leather, 
diapere^l >yith gold j which, fitting tightly . 
to the very top of the throat, gave fuU 
effect to the lofty air of its wearer's head. 
A large hat, in Uie fashion of the time» 
falling down on one shoulder, and turned /r\ 
up on the other side by a streaming {e$r 
ther, contrasted well with the glossy 
blaf^kness of bis hair^ and the dark da^ 
maslc of his cheeku 

The only ornaments he wore, were »r 
few massy scales upon the shoul(£ers of 
his yes^, and the star of a new dignity 
embroidered upon his qloak. 

Sweetness, dignity, and hilarity were in 
all the movements of his body, and the 
^expressions of his face, 

" And yet, this man,'* Rupert said to 
Jiimself, t^ had at his heart the conscious^ 
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mem ^^ he rt(^ ree^ectiog tM ^a 

fMier 4ieeined ahragrs io forget lttimetf« 
and every pecsond feeKi^t perhaps ^eiily 
toretDemberfiis gkny^^^iett engaged with 
great military spectacles. At <Merthnes» 
Rupert had 'seen the most affictingex« 
l^essiono suddenly aSterh» featuies, aye, 
even amid acenes of tnirth and flattering 
homage ; and«even then, be bad found it 
difficult *to believe, that the cause was 
what his father said it was, — acute bo-* 
dily pain. 

Grief and gladness came with this re- 
coHection: for Rupert might pity the 
guilty parent whose son! writSied at times 
under the grasp of remorse, when he nmst 
have shrunk in horror from that parent, 
could he have committed the same crime 
and have forgotten it. 
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CHAP. Vll. 

WiKTER termhiated; md the ^eeond 
me0th of a new year, saw^the Swedish 
aniiy in lull march to Bohemia, where the 
Iwperialists were again in great forc^ 
retaking what tkey had lost in the kst 
campaign. 

l^e Sa^ariaitty under RhinegraTestein 
and Merci, meanwhiie were making head 
io Suafaia; keeping thcf French there in 
check ; and thus preventing their junc» 
tion, at a critical moment, with the other 
tmops of the unidn. ^ 

Rupert was thereto relieved froml3ie 
only fear that haunted him, that itff "find* 
ifig himseSf in the same field with his 
ifbtiier, for a dflferent erase. 

Put in ihe baose of the civ9 anii: reli*- 
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gious liberties of the Protestant subjects 
of the empire, Rupert pow took tenfold 
interest. JFormerly, though condemning 
their tenets, he had lamented the coer- 
cive measures adopted against them, 
upon principles of pure humanity and 
Christian charity. But now, believing 
those i^inions right, and their demands 
lawful, he felt called upon to maintain 
them at the expense of his blood in the 
fields or on the scaffold. Conscience 
kept him, therefore, whe^ Fortune placed 
him : and-thus ennobling his profession 
-by principles of true patijptism, and vital 
religion, he was prepared to meet cou* 
rageously the evil he most dreaded, that 
of, encountering h\s father in the :day of 
battle. , 

^ It was not nHli a slight degree of 
emotion, that the san of Henrietta StoI» 
^nfoqjEg entered Bohemia. The pos- 
sessions of his maternal ^ ancestors Jay 
among those distant and .stupendous 
ino«)|lains, whose awful ^snow^.he 4aw 
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glittering afar off in the east. The lesser, 
yet equally rooiantic ones which he was 
now crossing in the road from Saxony, 
carpeted as they were with ^crimson 
heaths, were beautiful and picturesque 
to his eye; but his spirit was at Zeiren-' 
dahl, where the youth of his mother^ 
and the most virtuous days of his father 
had been spent. 

Tears of lingering affection for the one, 
of sympathy with the other, 4^^^*^^^ ^^^ 
ey>es, as descending the Ertzebirge, into 
the deep basin formed by the circle of 
surrounding mountains, he strained his 
sighti as though it were possible to see 
across the kingdom, to the foot of the 
Sudets. ^ 

The house there, «kh its wide de- 
mesne of forests, fishflRs, and mines, 
was now the property of the Imperial 
crown } and perhaps while the son of its 
rightful owner was entering that coun* 
try, wilh no richer possession than bis 
tiword» 9ome venal courtier^ or fierce exe* 

VOL. II. H 
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cutioner of vengeance, was rioting in the 
seat and revenues of his forefathers. 
. Such thoughts were of a quality to stir 
the gentle blood of Rupert into some- 
thing like iiTTpatient and fiery indigna- 
tion ; and feeling this tendency in them, 
he strove to banish so unusual a mood, 
by admiring with Aremberg, as they 
rode together, the magnificent stretches 
of country which often gleamed through 
the narrow perspective pf some steep' de-^ 
file, or opened full up6h them, by the 
sudden receding of the mountains. 

Winter's srtows were yet lying orfthe 
tops even of the inferior hiHs ; but the 
gigantic forests of larch and pine, which 
hung upon their skfrts, had their dark 
branches alreac^ tipped with the first 
bright shoots whicti harbinger the spring. 

The murmurs of their thick boughs as 
the wind stirred them above the abrupt 
precipices and close defiles through which 
the troops were marching, and the occa- 
sional glimpses of the clear blue sky which 
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they admitted, were as pleasant to the 
eye as to the ear. 

Rupert loitered now and then behind 
in the desultory march, to watch the de^ 
scending files of the troops, (often to 
sketch them on the corner of a letter,) 
winding down the rocky pass ; forming 
picturesque masses of light and shade a« 
they sometimes sunk, and then emerged 
again from under the deep shadow of 
projecting cliffs } their arms glittering itL 
the sun ; and the regular return of their 
measured stops as they trod the sounds 
ing toad, making a sort of hollow music, 
with the dashing of distant torrents. 

Then the clash of cymbals, or tluj blast 
of a trumpet, staftling all the iJ^hoes. 
would announce the wproach of other 
divisions ; and another long train of ca* 
yalry and infantry, with its war carriages 
and baggage waggons, would succeed in 
the moving picture. 

The g^y, the thoughtless soldier, march- 
ing indifferently to life or death, jesting 
H 2 
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to-day with his comrades, and to-morrow a 
mangled corse bytheirside, did not awaken 
the feeling with which Rupert's eyes and 
thoughts followed these successivegroups. 
The innocent children, and defenceless 
women upon the baggage-waggons^ were 
the objects of his commiseration : and 
as he looked after them, half-clothed, halt- 
fed, yet with countenances strongly com- 
pounded of joyousness and suffering, even 
lie, young as he was, felt how much wo- 
man is capable, when affection leads her 
on ; even he, felt, that the feeble <:reature 
who is destined thus to love, thus to dare, 
and thus to endure, may lay claim to 
greater heroism dian man, who has the 
pains of war and wsint lessdlned to him, 
by the power and privilege of wrestling 
"against their many evils. 

" *11s a strange world this, Aremberg !*' 
he said, recovering himself fi^om a me- 
lancholy fit of refleclkm witti a half sigh, 
and trying to smile it away « We 
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s^oi bom into itt only to afflict* and to 
destroy each other !'^ 

«* Certainly born into it, to discipline 
each other, for a better/' was Arenu 
berg's calm reply, with not less com- 
miseraUon in his heart than Rupert* 

" How do yott mean?** 

*• Why surely, if there was no wrong, 
there would be no meekness, no patience* 
no forgiveness, no triumph over the 
natural desire of vengeance : if no want, 
then no. active benevolence, no charity 
able self-denials : if no woe, no exer- 
cise for that amiable heart-bettering pity 
we are now feeling, I need not pur- 
sue my homily further, I think ?** 

" rU take it for the text of another!'' 
said Rupert^ with hig characteristic 
cheerfulness of phrase and manner, even 
when most affected; aqd wrapping his 
cloak round him, and actually doing as 
he said, rode on in silent and uncon- 
municated thought. 

When the army reached the Egra, 

H S 
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information was given to the Field- 
Marshal, that the Emperor and Arch- 
duke Leopold were in Prague ; but that 
a strong protecting force, under the Im- 
perial Generals' Goertz and 'Hartzfeldt, 
occupied, an' entrenched camp some 
leagues in advance of that city. 

It was now that Rupert saw the 
•omnipotence of Soul ; the sickly, sight- 
shunning Torstenson seemed not to 
acquire a new body, bnt to throw the 
old one off, aYid be all spirit : a daring 
resolution was taken, aiid executed with 
the celerity of light. Too impatient 
of delay to wait the slow observation 
of another, and absolved of rashness 
by the value of the stake for which he 
sjrove, he determined to ride himself, and 
reconnoitre the camp of the enemy. 
' If he should find that, less well-de- 
fended than was described : if the 
ground about it should afford favour- 
able points of attack, and the numbers 
of the enemy not be superior to his 



Digitized 



by Google 



OP MARIENDOAPT. l&l 

own, then he might venture, to. divide 
his troops ; and. while he; should forpe 
their camp with on^ part, attempt the 
surprise of Prague with the.' other. 

To seize the person of the Emperor 
would be check-mate in the great game 
thev were . playing ; and Torstenson 
therefore, taking only a. few dragoons 
with him;, his colonel (>f engineers, and 
one aidrde-'camp, hastened to ptit his 
plan, into execution. He chose the 
first hour of day-break,, as the one 
least likely to expose him. to discovery^ 
should he come unawares upon the 
Imperial lines ; and tolerably, sure that 
the movements of his own troops had 
been too rapid, and ably masqued bj 
^kilfur feints, to beid^nown to those, of 
Austria, he rode offj fearless of any 
other danger than that £)f coming too 
close upon the camp itself. : > 

. Rupert, who longed for a share in 
the reconnoitring party, left his bed to 
see them depart^ and reinained loiter- 
H 4 
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itig tboQt in the opett air, amusii^ tfW6f 
his tnxiety for their return^ by s<rii^ 
the sun rise dbove the moutitaifis of 
Silesia^ and watching the heavy va« 
poors rolling down their majestic sides, 
like foaming cataracts. 

The troop to which Rupert belonged 
were to exercise early that morning, 
preparatory to their going out foraging* 
Missing one of ^he men, he enquired 
the reason j and heard from the qua^-^ 
ter>-master, that he had not been seen 
since late the preceding night. A cir- 
cumstance flashed at this instant upon 
Rupert^s mind, which, coupled with this 
suspicious nonappearance^ excited pro- 
portionate alarm. He remembered to 
have seen this sexier startlingly near 
him, as he was walking up and down 
about sapper^time, with the MarshaPs 
aid-de-camp, hearing from him the 
purpose of the party going out at day- 
break. 

It is true» tlxe conversation had passed 
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in Fnodkf a practice camnon with the 
well-educated officers when they d2»» 
cussed private afl&irs j bat this man might 
have served often enough with the 
troops of the Prince de Cond6 to under-^ 
stand their language^ and make a vile 
use of his knowledge. He might in 
short have deserted to the camp of 
the Emperor, with intellig^ice of the 
Swedish commander's present enter- 
prize. 

' This thought no sooner struck Ru- 
pert, than he flew to Count Cratzen- 
stein's quarters, roused him, and com- 
municatedhis suspicions : remarked upon 
the long absence of the reconnoitring 
party, and ventured to ask permission 
to ojnder out another troop or two, to 
*ride forward, and assure themselves of 
the Marshal's safety. 

Cratzenstein directly saw the reason- 
ableness of these conjectures, and gave 
the orders required. 

Rupert's troop, of course, was one ap« 
H 5 
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pointed to 'the service, and being at^ 
r^ady mounted, rode forward without 
waiting for their comrades. Urging on 
his' men, and spurring l|p horse, Rup^t 
was foremost on the road which the 
brave Torstenson had taken two hours 
before. 

They had advanced far and fast, 
when, as they approached a hollow way 
between two wooded hills, the soiind of 
repeated pistol-shots, told them that 
dose fighting was going on. 
. Rupert now put his horse at full 
speed: every man did ,the same; and 
they were soon in the midst, of the am- 
buscade which had indeed snared the 
noble Torstenson. 

Most of the . brave fellows who had 
lEKscompanied their general, were ' lying 
killed or wounded round him ; and he 
was ^himself making a gallant stand, 
like the?!}wt vessel of a shattered fleet, 
stranded, but disdaining still to strike, 
vhen Rvgi^ galloped into the defile 
11 
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followed by the rest of the troop, and 
cut down his assailants. 

Rupert had the joy and th^ distinc-* 
tion of retnoun|iiig his commander upon 
the very horse he had received from him, 
then seizing anotlier, whose saddle was 
vacant, joined in the route of the panic- 
struck Ifnperialists. 

These, after the first mome^nt of sur- 
prise and alarm, attempted to turn upon 
their pursuers, and a sharp skirniish en- 
sued : but they were again put to flight, 
some taken, many, alas ! killed, and the 
remainder forced to seek shelter in their 
own lines. 

One of Rupert's old Westphalian 
troopers did justice upon the vile de- 
serter that had betrayed his com- 
mander. The fellow was in the ambus- 
cade, for the purpose of pointing out 
Twstenson's person ; and he was the 
first victim to the avenging sabre of his 
truer comrade. 

Slightly wounded in his bridle-arm, 
H 6 
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but all booyniit with joj for the happy 
termination of this a&ir, Rupert 1^ to 
the additkmal troop, that were only just 
come up, the duty wWch they new 
could best and quickest fulfil,, of carrying 
off the wounded, while he. put his 
horse again at full speed, to overtake the 
Marshal and colonel of engineers^ 

Torstenson's ** green andyellowcheek**^ 
was more bloodless than ordinary, with 
concern for the fall of his aid-de*camp^ 
and the loss of many brave privates, the 
companions of former dangers. But hewas 
thankful, he said, that a field-marshal of 
Sweden had not fallen thus ingloriously in 
a corner, by the hands of ruffians rather 
than soldiers ; for so he felt justified in 
calling a body of horse and foot, lurking 
to rush out upon a party of twelve. 

He was indebted, he added, to the for- 
tunate Hiisgiving of Count Cratzenstdn, 
and to the prompt gallantry of the officers 
and men employed upon this service. 

Rupert received these thanks in com- 
12 
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inon vfkh the rest of hb comrades, mwaid-r 
)y thrilling with a conscioosnest t}iat the 
highest praise was his due, and trustiBg 
that Count Cratzenstein would do him 
the justice not to withhdld it from him^ 

« It is all over now, about Prague !*' 
said Torstenson, abruptly^ after a long fit 
of serious and sad musing, turning from 
his officer of engineers to the observing 
Rupert : ** I mean, there is no longer any. 
chance of surpriring the Emperor there : 
he yn\l know enough by this time, to 
make him take wing. But though 
I see that Goertz'^amp is impracticable 
to all but troops like mine, I have seen 
it, and by the great day of Lutzen, I'll 
force it, oir die in the last charge !" The 
Marshal then said a few inspiriting words 
to the officers of the two troops, upon 
the business of their different duties j and 
having reached his own line% hastened 
to summon a military council, for the 
purpose of deciding, whether from the 
observations he had majde of the enemy^i 



I 



* Digitized by Google 



1^ THE VILLAGE - 

s6^iigth and dispositions, (previous to hts 
falling into the ambuscade,) it would be 
right to attack them at once, ere they 
had time to foresee his intentions, and 
oppose greater obstacles to his success. 
' The opinion of the majority met that 
of the Commander-in-chief : one or two 
of the officers that composed it, remained 
a short time afterwards with Torstenson, 
and then they also dispersed. 

Rupert was summoned to the Field- 
marshal, just as he heard with tumultuous 
feelings that a battle was determined on. 

He found Torstensqp alone : the feeble 
valetudinarian was changed into the ar- 
dent hero once more. 

" It is to you, then, brave Roseliieim, 
that I owe my safety!** he cried, em- 
bracing him with animation. ** Count 
Crat^enstein has told me all. I have 
long wished for an opportunity of testify- 
ing my esteem for you; but I had no 
right to make one ; or rather, had no 
right togiveyou, before-hand, the rewards 
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I foresaw your merit wouM <ie5ei<?e ; 
bnt no man can miirniur at my paying a 
debt of justice, as wiell as gratitude. I 
have nominated you to the place of 
poor Wismar ; be ready in an hour to 
attend me into the field, with the other 
officers of my staff.** 

Rupert's attempt at thanks was suffij- 
cated by his surprize and excess of grati- 
tude. Such promotion. was all to him 
to whom promotion was every thing. In- 
dependence, expectation, distinction, 
happiness : — his mother's subsistence, 
and her heart's joy also! He actually 
bent one knee momentarily to the 
ground, seized and kissed the mar- 
shal's hand. 

" Young man — young man r— this is 
too much," exclaimed Torsterison, disen- 
gaging his hand with something likej^n- 
steruation. 

" O, Sir, — you know not," Rujiert 
faltered out in great confusion j " you 
cannot guess half the importance this is 
to me ! 1 have a mother, and she — " 
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•• Say no more : I understand you : 
enough, enough/' And as the amiable 
Torstenson spoke, he drew out his hand* 
kerchief, and applied it with trepidation 
to his iace. 

When he removed it, Rupert was 
gone. 

Thej met an hour afterwards at the 
head of the columns ; and the next hour 
brought them in front of the enemy. 

In the military histoHes of that period 
may be found the particulars of the great 
battle, that was the consequence of this 
meeting: it was bloodg^ : ably planned] 
and obstinately contested. Torstenson 
was every where ; ranging over the field 
like some spirit of fire; breathing it 
into the hearts of his soldiers; and teach- 
ing them by his example, that an uncon* 
qiipfible will, triumphs over pain and 
weakness, and renews even the life's 
blood as it flows. 

The Imperialist? were twice broken. 



Digitized 



by Google 



OF MAEICNlieaPT. 161 

and twice returned to the charge with 
redoubled fury* 

Rupert honoured the favor of his com- 
mander^ not so much bj the destructicm 
his arm dealt^ and dealt with merciful 
rehictance, as by the gallant disregard of 
his own life, which he manifested through- 
out the day. 

He was seen, several times, galloping 
singly under the heavy fire of whole 
columns, volunteering the desperate ser- 
vice of thus conveying orders with greater 
dispatch to divisions which wejre suffer- 
ing.more than needful, from ignorance 
of the changes making in other parts of 
the field. 

The quickness with whidi he seized 
the Marshal's ideas, and the promptitude 
and completeness with which be executed 
them, more than once elicited a wwd 
or a look from the latter, which, for the 
instant, converted the scene of death and 
horror into a triumph. 

The battle lasted from noon tiQ even^ 
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ing} terminating in a complete victory 
on the side of the Swedes. . 
- The army of the Imperialists was 
whoHy annihilated : Goertz himself kill- 
ed ; and the second in command, Ge- 
neral Hartzfeldt, taken, along with the 
flower of his officers. 

The joy of this victory was balanced 
in -some degree by the vexation of losing 
^e prize it was first fought for. The 
Emperor and Archduke escaped, though 
in humiliating disguise, and with great 
difficulty. The country, however, all 
round Prague lay at the feet of the con* 
queror, whose greatest wish was to secure 
protection to such as might return from 
concealment, or exile, to their homes* 
' Many proitiotions followed the - day. of 
jankovitz : it had cost even the victors 
dear. Rupert, already advanced be- 
yond his most sanguine expectations, 
felt overpaid for his gallant conduct, by 
a public notice of it, in the official thanks 
of Toatenson to his officers and men. 
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■ But one circuinstance cut him to' the 
heart. His uncle, who had fought like a 
lion, was reproved, though privately and 
delicately, for an imprudent and useless 
waste of lives in . an attempt to carry 
the post of a mill, which the entmy had 
fortified and maintained with: as much 
ability as bravery ; and which the Colo- 
nel should have known was of compa^ 
ratively small consequence. ^ 

The post was carried, it is true, after 
three desperate assaults ; but with such 
expense of brave men, that Torstenson 
knew it was incumbent upon him to 
point out the pernicious tendency of 
such blind valour; and to teach his 
old companion in arms, that determine 
ation, and obstinacy, are. not the same 
thing: that determination is the virtue 
of reasonable man ; obstinacy the vice 
of wilful childhood. 

• Torstenson, ever present to himself on 
great occasions, did this unpleasant duty 
firmly, even while paying a just tribute 
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to his old comrade's incomparable va* 
lour* 

Colonel Roselheim, who had reckoned 
upon a very difierent reception^ heard 
him in silence, bowed, then muttered 
some unintelligible wordsy and went back 
to his own quarters* 

Rupert, who had feared something like 
this, from the general sort of praise be^ 
stowed on Colonel Roselheim in the 
Field-MarshaPs address, and from the 
decisioa of his own judgment, hastened 
to seek him. 

He found him walking up and down 
his small room, not as he expected, in a 
flame of resentment ^ but quite heart** 
struck, and crying like a child* 

There is something inexpressibly mov* 
ing in the sight of a person in tears, 
whom we are used to see alwayb happy 
or careless; especially if we love 
that person, and they are no longer 
young. 

At sight of Rupert^ Melchior hastily 
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yriped his eyes with one of the long 
locks of his hair, which the former, for 
the first time, observed was grey. That 
simple circumstance, by marking his 
uncle's age, rendered his present dis- 
tress more touching, and he took him 
affectionately by the hand. 

" My dear uncle !'* he said, unable to 
proceed. ** Your disgraced, ilUused 
unde!" repeated the veteran, shame 
turning grief into anger again. *^ I bled 
at every pore on Thursday : if I had had 
a thousand lives I might have lost them 
all, for I exposed myself enough ! but I 
w:as not tadie like a soldier in the fiel49 
but live to have my spirit broken out of 
it, by an old friend, once kind-hearted, 
BOW turned into a fretfult supercilious 
general : if this is all the thanks Pget, 
rU throw up my commission." 

" Sir ! Sir ! dear uncle !*' exclaimed 
Rupert, following the hasty strides the 
olher was making towards the door. 
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" do not be rash ; — stay — and tell me 
what is the cause of all this.*' 

" I tell you boy, that I am disgraced V* 
said Melchior deliberately, turning round 
bis head, and looking sternly back at 
him 5 " disgraced by your patron, Field- 
Marshal Torstenson." 

"It cannot be, Sir!*' exclaimed Rupert, 
disregarding the possible taunt to him- 
self. "You. may be blamed for having 
risked your valuable life too much, and 
for that many a hero has been blamed 
before you; justly so: but never dis- 
graced ! never disgraced, my dear uncle ! 
nothing but cowardice or ferocity can 
disgrace a soldier 1'* 

Melchior tuxned hastily round without 
replying, and at once threw himself 
upon his nephew's neck. His heart 
was too full for speech, 

Rupert jpressed the veteran - strongly 
against his breast, for he felt from the la- 
bouring motion of thejatter's, tliat he was 
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whfolly subdued. While he held him there, 
he could not help saying to himself, " O 
the curse of having an ambition beyond 
our powers!" 

He knew, too surely, that whatever 
private regard Marshal Torstenson might 
have for any man, as commander-in- 
chief he was bound in conscience to 
advance that man only in proportion to 
his pubhc merit : to reprove or to sanc- 
tion his actions, just as they tended to 
the general good. 

He knew that bis uncle had no other 
military merit whatever, except invin- 
cible resolution, perfect indifference to 
life, and strict obedience to orders. 
Thus, he was one of the most valua- 
ble instruments a general could use, 
upon fixed occasions: but whenever 
the exercise of an informed judgment 
was necessary ; whenever sudden emer- 
gencies demanded new combinations, and 
the assumption of high responsibility i 
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then Colonel Rmelheitn was lost» and 
unhappily not lost alone. 

Rupert saw this distinctly, in the 
affair of the disputed mill, and he foresaw, 
as distinctly, with bitter concern, that 
his uncle must never hope to rise to any 
command of* importance: he had reached 
the acm6 of the rank destined to him, 
in reaching that of colonel of a regi- 
ment ; and as colonel of a regiment only, 
must he expect to remain for the rest 
of his life. 

But this Rupert durst not, would not 
say: all he could do, consistent with 
truth and affection, was to fix his uncle's 
eyes upon the bright part of his martial 
character, its dauntless intrepidity ; and 
to convince him that his was considered 
equal to the proudest name of tlie war. 

Rupert had much to say upon the 
subject of the private soldiers' estimatiaa 
of Colonel Roselhecm's mems^ for. in 
their sights personal coucage is i^ve^y 
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thing; and at that the Colonel bright- 
ened. 

« Yes I** he cried, " I believe the poor 
mscals like me, and think Fm not well 
used, to have children put over my head, 
or dandled in the Marshal's arms, as a 
girl dandles a new doUl No offence to you, 
my dear Rupert. Give me the voice of the 
camp, afi:er all i Your common seedier 
i3 your true judge of who ought to have 
promotion, and who no1;i when any is 
going ; for he is to get nothing in the 
scramble himself; except tlie pleasure of 
marching after a spirited officer, or the 
vexation of trailing a pike, or wasting 
away in a leaguer, under a scurvy one: 
then you think the troops consider me 
ill used?*' 

" I must not say that, dear uncle,'' 
replied Rupert, a little embarrassed, 
<< otherwise I must say, they think the 
Field-marshal himself ill used." 

" In the devil's name, how do you 
make that out ?" 

VOL. II. I 
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^' I mean, that the Mafrsbal tMy be 
blamed as well as you, for too rash stti 
e'xposure of himscilf, in that feconnoitriYig 
affair; or rather for not providing against 
the possibility of ^ rencontre with tlie 
enemy. You know he blatned htditelf ; 
and that is all he has done to yoii. Don't 
you perceive now, that men equally 
brave, run often into the same faults ?** 

Colonel Roselheim was in a transport : 
he passed in an instant from the extreme 
of grief and resentment, to the height of 
good humour and forgi vferiess. " I forgot 
that, I forgot that, my d^ar nephcil*^ !*' he 
exclahned, repeatedly, <*Aye, aye,Tcv«- 
tenson did say he had aicted fodlisMy. I 
remember he said, at council, that he ought 
to have provided support for himself 
in case of a repcontre. Well then," its 
fair he should give me a little brush. I'll 
forgive him the dealing out the commis- 
sions like court cards amongst his favor- 
ites Come, it's not so bad, after all ! he 
spoke handsomely enough of me in 
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the address ^isomething about prodi- 
gies of mloun wasn't it ? hang the pro- 
motion! Curse me, if I should eareth^ 
shot of a pop-gun for it, if it wastlt a 
mark of a mail's merit. I mean I should 
not value the paltry money it puts in one's 
pocket :*• and tJie good Melchier, with 
child'likis simplicity, began whistling a 
lively m'arch. 

Riipiert, gay as he was constitutionally, 
almost envied this happy temperstoent : 
he deemed it a singular gift of nature ; 
forgetting that his own was equi^Hy dis- 
posed to cheerfulness ; %ut that he liad, 
in addition, srseiisibility top nicely tuned 
w)t to vibi-ate long after the rough hand 
was withdrawn, which bad shaken it; 
and B judgment too dear-srghted, to 
be made to see only parts of a subject, 
as he had charitably prevailed upon his 
iincle to do. 

Satisfied, however, and comforted, by 
having restored the kind relative he loved, 
to perfefct good^mbur, he left Hm no 
* i2 ' 
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time for a relapse ; but carried him out 
amongst the different guards, where the 
soldiers' animated salpte, anct the mur- 
mur of " There goes the brave Colonel," 
quickened the blood in his cheek, and 
expelled all the gall from his heart. 

After the victory at Jankovitz, many 
of the fortified towns fell of themselves 
to the Swedes: but Prague was still 
strongly held by the Imperialists; and 
in the present state of the war, other 
objects , were thought of greater conse- 
quence, and pursued acordingly. 

Agreeable to the plan of the campaign, 
Torstenson penetrated intolKoravia, where 
he laid siege to Brunn, in expectation 
of a strong reinforcement from the French 
army, under the V icomte de Turenne, who 
was already in full march to join him 
from the Brisgau. 

Rupert was not destined to have any 
part in this siege. 

He was entrusted with the commission 
of destroying a bridge o^ a very rapid 
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and unfordable river, on the confines of 
Bohemia and Moravia, which it was ne» 
cessary for the Swedes to command en- 
tirely: he was also instructed to take 
and to maintain a small but strong fort, 
at the mouth of a pass ; and for this pur<^ 
pose a company of artillery was added 
to the picked body, (known at that time 
under the denomination of commanded 
men,) which were placed at his orders. 

This comimission executed, Rupert 
hoped to rejoin the main army ; to which 
his uncle, his friend Aremberg, in short,^ 
all the persons he most valued, were at* 
tached. 4 

When the young soldier set out upon 
this distinguishing command,. he turned 
his eyes instinctively towards the Sudet 
mountains, and wished that his business 
had lain amongst them. He had a natu- 
ral longing to look upon the house in 
which his mother was born, and which 
ought to be hers still ; though conscious 
that the sight of it, would cause * him a 
IS ., 
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severe pang. But dutjr^ catted him an- 
other way. 

That part ef Bohemia through \rhi€h 
he had lately passed, and was now gomgf 
had often a richer, and sometimes a more 
romantic appearance than that imthedi* 
ately surrounding Prague. Beautiful 
tm^lation^^ of country, covei^ with hop^ 
grounds, and high crops of maize, lay at 
the SokA of these mottfitain&. Nightingales- 
w^e smging from all file thickets ; larlcs 
^seating and warbling abov'e all the fields; 
In the nimerous orchards, ev^ thing 
aimounced the thriMing MaM» of spring. 
There the bright red of the peaoh4>lee- 
s<»ns, the brilliant white ot those of the 
cherry, the velvet-down cf the yowng 
vine-shoots, and the aromatic smetl they 
emitted, vied in sweetness and beauty 
with the hedges, either coming into* 
flower, or mantled with that living green 
which .18 gladdening yet tender as the 
smile of infasKry ; and with the perfiune 
of the wild violets on the banks below. 
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Further off, towaffdfi the warmer region, 
the etiUivation appearing less, yet the 
vegetation stronger, Ae plains were 
flutning with the «a«i-coloiired flowers of 
the melan, and t^ie bffls clo*iied with 
vineyards in full lea£ 

Rupert felt the bea^y of the scene, 
and the inftnence of that hapfy climate 
. which is said to render Bohemia one of 
the most iav^ured 9pots under heaven ; 
and he s%hed, evea white he felt this, to 
^ink that Bohemia might have been his 
country, and was not. 

But there were other causes for sighing} 
deeper ones; and he feit tiieir po^wer. 

Amid these smiling regions of sylvan 
beauty and spontaneous plenty, the iron 
step of war, crushing what it trod on, was 
alas, to be traced! 

Fire and sword had laid waste maaiy a 
populous valley, and driven its poor ia- 
habitants naked and houseless, to beg 
deisperate alms of the passing soldier, who 
niigbt be friend or foe. ^ 
I 4 
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As they passed many a romaQtic 
hollow of the hills, Rupert fre4|uently 
saw the little hamlet that had sheltered 
there among smiling enclosures and 
tufted trees, lying a heap of stones of 
of ashes, all silent and desolate, like the 
nest of some plundered bird. 
: At such sights he was ready to throw 
down his hated weapons, and retread bis 
steps back to obscupity and peace. And 
had the sword he held, been drawn from 
mercenary motives alone ; had not k 
sense of justice, and the voice of con- 
science led him on ; so would he have 
acted, thus strongly wrought on. But the 
guilt of all this devastation and woe 
was not upon the heads of those he 
fought under : it lay with the faithless 
and intolerant power that put not only 
the bodies, |;)ut the souls of his Protes- 
tant subjects in chains ; and upon him» 
therefore, was all the blood, ^ and all 
the tears, shed during this memorable 
struggle. 
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The commission entrusted to Rupert, 
by Torstenson, he executed with ability 
and dispatch : the castle was stormed, 
and taken j and the bridge broken down, 
which commanded the course of the- 
river. ' 

He effected the first object with in- 
considerable loss, . so masterly had been 
his plan of attack, and so prompt it^ 
performance j but he was himself very 
near paying the forfeit of his life, for 
tlie success of the enterprize. 

The sudden fall of a gateway under 
which he was rushing when he surprized 
the fortress, buried several of his brave 
companions, and wounded himself so 
severely, that he was scarcely sensible to 
any thing when extricated from the ruins. 

While the second in command was 
securing the place, and providing against 
the escape of prisoners, Rupert was 
carried into the chamber of the com- 
mandant, and their own surgeon sum 
moned to examine his state. 
i5 
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Great injury of the rigte sid% ai^ a 
serious contusion on the same rikmlder^ 
were found to be the worst consequencea 
of his accident^ and the surgeon gave 
it at once as his opinion, that they would 
disable the young hero from serving, 
for the whole remainder of the campaign. 

Rupert's dismay at this, Was in pi^o- 
portion to the brilliancy of the ptoepeeU 
from which he must thus withdi^w, even 
on their threshold. 

He interrogated the surgeon again and 
again : still received the same hard sen- 
tence ; and felt at last, in spite of hi^^ 
own vdn wishes to the contrary, that he 
must indeed give up, for a while, the pro- 
mise of his fortune. 
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KopBRt wat lyiag stretclied on « maUress 
sfftar tbe sui^eon left hiriv ei^Q4y con** 
versing, in defia$ice of t^f Isitt^r'g orders, 
mth the officer of isutflleiy i^oa whom 
tbe task devolved of lieiiding iiytelligence 
of their sueces^ ai^ thi particulars of 
tibeir coDquest, nud^ber ei prisoners, 
strength of tbe castle, &e. wfasen a quar- 
ter*inaster entered with infonoatioA that 
a very important prtsoneriras. just fbnnd 
in a vaulted passage under the fortress, 
and that they hatd secbred him with the 
otbero. 

« Who is it?" asked Rupiert eagerly* 
" The son of the Count of Rhine- 
gmve&tdiH Sir," 

Rupert started otf the couch^ repeat- 
i6 
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ing the man's words with a bewildered 
air. ** His son ! he has no son of an 
age, — no other, than — " disorder and 
surprize stopt his words. 

The quarter-master proceeded to tell 
him, that the prisoner in question was 
only a child ; that he had been at the 
baths of £gra for some complaint, under 
the care of a governor, who had fled 
with him on the entrance of the Swedes 
into Bohemia, purposing to enter Austria 
through Moravia ; but the child falling 
ill again, they had stopped on their way, 
and finally sought shelter in the castle of 
St. Vladimir, when Torstenson*s army 
were known to be marching in the direc- 
tion they meant to take. 

Rupert scarcely breathed, with over- 
coming feelings, " And the child's 
governor !** he asked : " no harm has 
happened to him, I hope ! bring them to 
me directly — apologize that I cannot 
go to them. Mansfeldt; (turning to his 
companion,) can you pardon me? I 
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must Bee these prisoners, and alone* 
My head is all confusion j" but he laid 
his hand on his heart. 

Rupert spoke with such unusual tre- 
pidation, that Mansfeldt attributing it to 
extreme suffering from his hutts, and 
agitation at the important capture just 
announced, advised him to make these 
prisoners say all they had to say, as 
quickly as possible, and then compose 
himself, or a dangerous fever night ensue^ 
Rupert could only bqw, ^nd feign a 
smile of assent, and Mansfeldt withdrew. 

The door had scarcely closed on him, 
when the sound of a child's voice, that 
loveliest of sounds, was heard in th^^ 
passage : it went direct to Rupert's 
heart ; and he was ashamed of the tumult 
it caused there. But it was connected 
with so many tender and sad recoUeCn 
tions ! it was the voice of that little 
brother, innocent himself, though the 
ofl&pring of culpable parents ; that bro- 
ther whom Rupert regarded with kind 
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]rity for the very reason wbkh luid made 
8tem^ natures hate him, becauae he 
was the unconscious usurper of his 
bir|h-rigfat, 

The door opet^d M be was tiiinkiiig 
tlius^ and a tall, bendiog figure, habited 
ill the garb of a ]^nciscaii> entered^ 
teadiug in a pale an^ interesting: chiU. 
" Come forward^ rcTerend Father I i 
pray you, come forward/' Rupert sai4 
i^th difficulty, trying once more to 
Aise himself, and now unable to do s€s 
frotai excess of sdfter emotion. << Ihave 
BO strength left.*^ 

The monk advanced silently, wil^ an 
Mf of striking dignity. 

** Let me look at your young eharge, 
1 pray,'' Rupert said again, liftitig hk 
)read from the mattress, and stretching 
out the only^hand he eould now u^ei 

" Go to that gentleman, ray Lord Ju- 
lian,'' said his governor, gentfy, but de« 
cisively. The child obeyed. 

« Julian !" tendwly repeated Rupert, 
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takii^ b^ of hi^ ttmMng hand i and 
as he pronounced that natne,tei>lhotisMd 
miDgied feelings aind subdmng reco)kK;- 
tkffiK^tan thrilling to his heart. 

<' Jdlktfj vvhetk last 1 saw thee!^ he 
fixed has eyes tipc^tt the child, till teatn^ 
blincfed them ; then earnestly kissing his^ 
forehead, be turned to the Franciscan, 
and said, in a suffocated voice, *< Yoti 
marvel at my strangeness^ Sir, but I, 
tod, am the Count ef Rhinegrilllstein's 
son/* 

The roonk crossed Mrtisdf. <« His 
soil ! that son who — what then k to be 
our fate f 

" If it rests with toe,** infterrupted 
Rupert, with cdmmendable warmth, 
" you-carinot 'doubt whatt it will be. I 
would not injure, or see injured, a hair of 
this innoccent head, to gain a kingdotri. 
Heaven's blessing be on it tatherf*'^ 
Again he laid his hand upon the dark 
head of the little boy, whose childish 
fear over, he was now caught by the 
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tassels of his brother's collar, and playitig 
with them. 

Rupert's brimming and meditative 
eyes were fixed, in not unpleasing . 
thought, upon the ground. He remem- 
bered what romantic imaginations he had 
given way to, on the evening of Julian's 
christening, when, wandering far from the 
festive halls of the castle, he had solaced 
himself with fancying a time in which he 
might minister to the happines3 and im* 
provement of this infant brother. 

That time was come ; and by one of 
those signal dispensations of Providence 
which strike the soul with awe, attended 
with unforeseen circumstances, of such 
power in Rupert, and so many temptations 
in his own and his mother's wrongs, to . 
use it ruthlessly, that he felt a lively satis- 
faction in his own nature, when he found 
that he had no revengeful inclination to 
subdue. 

While the expressions which these 
reflections caused to flash and vanish 
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from his countenance, were alternately 
exciting apprehension and reliance, Fa* 
ther Joachim considered him attentively* 
^' You speak nobly, Sir," he said at length : 
"you look true : I will endeavour to be- 
Heve that you can act the same/' 

" I pardon the suspicion," returned 
Rupert, after an instant's heart-swell^ 
" you probably know little of the motives 
which led me to throw myself friendless 
upon the world. It is not necesMu-y for 
me to exculpate myself to any earthly 
being; so let that rest. If, after you 
have indulged me a while longer, with 
your own and my brother's company, 
you will retire for half an hour, I will 
employ the time in adding your names to 
the return of prisoners, and in dictating 
such a letter to the Commander-in-chief 
as will, I am confident, enable me not 
only to set you both at liberty, but to 
have you conducted safely to the frontier 
of Austria." 

There is a resistless power in truth, 
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which can pierce through the stodiest 

prejudice, and make the most cautious 

orworidly characters^ believe in the* most 

unworldly and romantic intentioof • Such 

was the eflfect of Rupert's last speech, 

uttered artlessly, but earnestly. The un- 

conscious appeal of' his eyes to Heaven, 

when he expressed himself indi&rent to 

human opinion, was ziot lost upon the 

keen observation of the Franciscan, with 

whom there was no lack of answering 

greatness of original character, but much 

prejudice } and be bowed less coldly than 

before. 

" I thank you. Sir, for myself, and for 
Lord Julian ; and I hope your excellent 
purpose may not be frustrated by higher 
authorities. It will give the Cbunt of 
Rhinegravestein much comfort to know 
that you are in life, 1 am sorry I cannot 
say in health also ; sorrier still, that I see 
a son of the true church bearing arms for 
her enemies." 

«« You mistake, Father," Rupert mildly 
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answered ; <^I thank God^ I am no 
kmger a Catholic/* 

The Franciscan started, and frowoedr 
He gathered u^ his robes in ailface ; and 
snatcfemg Julian's hapid somewhat quidc* 
fy out of the fbfkdly-caressii^ cme of hie 
brother, abruptly quitted the apartment. 

Ri^pert felt his strength ebb all at once> 
when those objects of arousiBg emotion 
were thus withdrawn ; and calling to the 
guard in the outer roomir he summoned 
Mansleldt; dictated a letter ^idiicb let his 
skmanuensis hito the secret of the yeolig 
hero's late agitation } theny while inakruct^ 
ing him what further to say in a post^ 
script, ftlV back wich pain and complete 
exhafustion. 

The surgeoni who* was summoned, of 
course forbade all accesa to his patient^ 
after this proof of weakness i and for the 
next five or six days^ Rupert's fever ran 
so high, and any increase of it from the 
excitement of society, was so likely to 
prove fatal, that even Aremberg, who had 
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returned from Brunn with the bearer 
of Marshal Torstenson's answer, was 
dbliged to refrain from seeing and at- 
tending upon him. He consoled himself, 
however, for this painful restraint, by 
doing what he knew would best please his 
friend, watching over the comfort and re- 
spectful treatiaent of the little Julian. 

This was no easy, or rather, no plea-^ 
surable task. The Franciscan armed 
himself from the first, with an air of 
chilling distance, which effected what he 
intended, that is, kept his Captors from 
attempting to invade his troubled and re- 
tired contemplations. 

He spent nearly' the whole of every 
day in the [apartment assigned to him, 
employing his infant companion in short 
lessons, and religious exercises i walking 
with him for air at a stated hour upon 
the natural rampart of the fortress, and 
returning to minister to the delicate boy^'s 
still lingering ailments, by the concoction 
of remedies and diet drinks. 
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Repulsed more than once, as much by 
his own just taste, as by the freezing 
civility of the Franciscan, Aremberg 
soon bounded himself to the care of see- 
ing that every thing the fortress offered 
of accommodation, was presented for 
the young Julian's acceptance. He 
shrunk from the repelling expression 
which mixed with the sadness of Father 
Joachim's looks, and seemed to reject 
condolence ; yet he could not help 
admiring the fidelity both to his heavenly 
and earthly master, which this conduct 
implied, nor be untouched by the afiec- 
tionate relaxation of his manner, when 
talking to his little charge. 

When Rupert's fever was sufficiently 
abated, his thedical attendant permitted 
him to hear the result of his application 
to the Commander-in-chief. 

It was a decided denial, grounded 
upon the following circumstances^ which, 
he lamented, made the detention of tl)e 
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child, a duty upon the different powers of 
the union. 

The situation of Brunn, standing on 
the Gon£ox of two important rivers, and 
defended not only . by its own strong 
works, but by the castle of Spilsberg, 
commanding the approaches to the town, 
had made it an object of the first con- 
sequence toTorstension ; whose plan 'beiqg 
to carry the war into Austria itself, 
could not do S0| without madness, if 
he should leave this place behind him 
in pOBsessidn df the enemy. 

To have wasted time in a protracted 
siege would render his whole sche^ie 
abortive ; and to prevent this, by having 
a disposable force sufficient to cut off 
supplies, and so facilitate the surrender 
of the town, or assure him pf carrying 
it, if obliged to take it by assault, he 
had stipulated for a strong detachment 
from the French army, now completely 
masters of Alsac^e and the Brisgau. 
This detachment began its march under 
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Turetme, (then rearing his first laurels^ 
but being intercepted and beaten by the 
Imperiali^its under Merci and Rhioe- 
gravesteioy were obliged to - fall back 
broken/ {(nd half-destroyed, upon their 
main body. 

This signal victory, said to be the 
fruits Oi* the Bavarian general's able dis- 
positions, IukI extraordinary valour on 
that day, was a complete blight to 
Marshal Torstenson's plan of advancing 
to the very gates of Vienna : but he had 
too much greatness of mind to let it inter-> 
fere, either with his conduct to a helpless 
child, or his sympathy with Rupert's 
generous feelings. Julian's detention was 
owing to another cause, over which thei 
Marshal had no controL 

Immediately after the late defeat of 
the French upon the Neckar, whgn the 
cusfomary exchange of prisoners was 
taking place, fresh application had been 
4nade to the Count of Rhinegravesteiu 
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for the release of a brave Prince of Hesse, 
once the sinew of the Protestant cause, 
whom the Elector of Bavaria had long 
retained in vexatious confinement for the 
purpose of wearying him and his family 
into the renunciation of their right to 
some possessions claimed by Bavaria. 

The answer to the present apptication 
was as peremptory a refusal as heretofore ; 
and the allies were therefore determined 
to retaliate, and retain in their hands the 
very first prisoner whose detention might 
be likely to extort the release of the 
Prince in question. 

It was agreed, on the present occasion, 
that none was more likely to cause this de« 
sired event, than the infant heir of Rhine- 
gravestein ; a man whose paternal fond- 
ness was known to be excessive, and 
who, if denied the means of procuring 
his son's enlargement, might retire in 
disgust from the service; and through 
his own, and his more adroit Counte9$\ 
4 
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machinations, draw away with him, some 
of the best supports of the Catholic 
alliance. 

It was from these circumstances, that 
Marshal Tor stenson silented the petition 
ef Rupert, while commending the pri- 
vate feeling on which that was grounded; 
assuring him that the utmost he could 
do, (and that was stretching bis powers 
to the utmost,) would be to allow him the 
selection of his brother's guardians and 
place of residence. As 'for the Fran- 
ciscan, he said, he might release him, 
with or without iansom, as Rupert should 
please himself. 

Never was a generous purpose more 
cruelly withered ! Rupert saw at once 
what his military oath required, and that j^ 

remonstrance would be criminal : he 
could only make the facts speak ft>r his 
sincerity^ to Father Joachim, by show- . 
ing him the Field-marshaPs letter, and m. 

by offering him freedom, to use in going 
directly to Rfainegravestein, quie^y^g hi« 

VOL. II. K 
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fears for his boy's kind treatment, and 
showing him that the child's release 
depended now upon that of the Prince 
ef Hesse. t 

' Inconceivably reduced- by his fever, 
sufiering seriously in his general health 
from the internal injury of his side, and 
totally disabled in the sword*arm, Ru-^ 
pert at first felt, and heard, with bitter- 
ness of spirit, that he must renounce all 
hope of continuing with the acting army. 
It was advisable that he should be 
placed in som^ permanent situation, 
^vherfe he might have thf benefit of con- 
stant medical advice, and the attendance 
of watchful friends ; and where cotild he 
find those but at Mariqndorpt? Yet to 
take so long a journey, only to be bur- 
thensome at last to the excellent Muhl- 
denau, and perhaps a grief to his. mo* 
ther, was scarcely to be thought of. 
M that moment, how did poor Rupert 
aigh for independente ! 
: i. But Aremberg . smoothed hif diflU 
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t:ultieS) by saying, that as be had alwa]0( 
reserved to himself the privilege of witti* 
drawing his voluntary services from 
Count Cratzenstein, whenever he should 
feel an iaclination to return into his 
own country, he should do so now, 
and carry his. friend back with him to 
the house that was ever his real home, 
that of Mr. Vanderhoven. 

" But Julian! my poor, little Julian 1" 
said Rupert, languid with a spent spirit 
and sinking frame, << where am I to find 
kind bands to leave him in ?'' 

" Take him with us," answered Arem^ 
berg. 

*< What, to Mariendorpt I Aremberg, 
you forget my mother/* 

" It is you who forget what your 
mother is/* rejoined his friend : " she is 
too like yourself Rupert, not to feel - — 
I will not say a noble revenge, but a 
Christian. satisfaction, in doing good to 
them that have pieced her. The little 
feJIo.w shall be my uncle's visitor ; and 
K 2 
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we'll find a place for bis governor, too^ 
when he comes either to fetch him, or 
retake his station.** 

<< But if Madame Krazau and Adolpha 
Falkenberg should have happened to 
accept your uncle's invitation, and b« 
at Mariendorpt now?** 
. " O never anticipate evil!'* said 
Aremberg, with a mixed smile : '* Ma^ 
riesdorpt and its vicinity has many 
hospitable roofs as well as kind hearts 
in it ; and I'll answer for it, every one 
of them would open their doors to any 
living thing in which your mother took 
an interest." 

Rupert saw nothing to object to this 
arrangement : indeed he sought for no 
objection ; and he had no better to pro* 
pose. He allowed Aremberg, therefore, 
who was affectionately anxious to quiet 
his mind upon every agitating matter, 
to go on, settling all the particulars 
connected with their removal. 

The second dispatch £rom St. Via- 
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dimir's having officially informed the 
Commander-in-chief of his aid-de- 
camp's. incapacity of serving again, for 
some months to come, that indulgent 
friend had given him immediate leave 
of absence; and in a private billet, 
offered him a secure and inexpensive 
conveyance to any part of Germany he 
chose ; assuring him of finding, on his 
return, his post on the Marshal's staff 
only filled up pro tempore^ and that in 
hia particular esteem, still unoccupied 
by any other. 

" This fever has made me a fool 1** 
fiaid Rupert, colouring, because there 
were persons by, and dashing the tear 
off his cheek which the last gratifying 
paragraph in this billet had started ; 
then breaking the seal? of one from 
his uncle, he prepared himself for what 
he found, a letter equally kind upon the 
subject of his unlucky contusion, but 
bitter as gall* on that of the little 
Julian, 

K 3 
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Colonel Roselheim, of course, was one 
who reprobated Rupert's desire of restor- 
ing Julian, as preposterous, and, strange 
to say, as mean-spirited ; and all his an- 
gry feelings against his brother, being 
exasperated by the latter*s splendid defeat 
of Turenne, he expressed himself with 
unusual violence. Had he at that moment 
been aware of Rupert's present plan fot 
the little prisoner, Jie would perhaps have 
flown from his duty in Moravia, to snatch 
the boy from him. 

The close of his long epistle, which was 
4>rtncipally filled with accounts of the 
enemy's operations, was calculated to 
rouse every latent energy, in the half- 
wearied reader. 

Colonel Roselheim generally wandered 
through mazeS of extraneous matter^ be- 
fore he proceeded to the actual business 
of his letter ; and this, in the present case, 
was a message from the Fielct-marshal, 
who had closed his epistle before the 
circumstance occurred which Colonel 
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lloselheitn then ofF^r^d to communi- 
cate. 

This was, that a confidential person 
had just come from the Bavarian 
camp, with an offer from Rhinegrave- 
stein, (then informed of the fate of his 
son, without knowing by whom he was 
taken prisoner,) of a ransom which might 
well cause mortification to the captor, 
were he obliged to dedKne it. 

This, however, Rupert was not called 
upon to do ; or rather. Marshal Torsten- 
son, (as was not unusual in such cases,) 
took upon him to promise him^ ' in the 
jiame of such of the allies as insisted upon 
the detention of Rhinegravestein*s heir, 
an indemnity for the ransom they refused; 
either in the form of an equal sum of 
money, or in that of instant promotion to 
the rank of lieutenant-colonel. 

If there were a stronger beating in 
Rupert's breast, at tWs unexpected pro- 
posal,, it was purely from the joy of an 
unadulterated nature enraptured with the 
K 4 
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opportunity of making a great sacrifice 
to high feeling. " No ! not one ducat !*' 
he exclaimed aloud, forgetting those about 
him. " Not one step either ! Til scale 
thy ladder, Glory, by nobler ways ! if he is 
to be kept, no one shall bny that power 
of me/' 

" Are you talking in your sleep, Ru- 
pert !" asked Aremberg, quietly awaken- 
ing him from this (beam of absence. 
Rupert recovered himself in confusion. 

When they were left alone, and the 
nature of Colonel Roselheim's message 
made known to Aremberg, he felt with 
his friend, that although upon all ordinary 
occasions there was nothing shameful in 
following the established custom of ac- 
cepting an equivalent for the ransom of a 
prisoner whom a general or prince found 
it policy to detain, yet that in the present 
case it would be sullying the purity of 
Rupert's conduct : in short, it would b©* 
to neutralise its generosity entirely. 
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The answer, of course, was such as 
right feeling dictated; coupled with a 
request for permission to cany Julian in- 
to Holland, where Rupert would pledge 
his life for his continuance in liberal, but 
actual captivity. 

This request was granted : and Rupert 
directly sent for the child's governor, 
that he might fairly lay before him the 
different letters l^ had received from the 
Commander-in-chief upon the subject; 
anxious in this case to certify his since- 
rity, as, by doing so, it might moderate 
the Franciscan's fear of leaving Julian 
under his guardianship. 

Father Joachim, who had hitherto been 
kept in ignorance of what was passing, 
to spare hipi the perturbations of alternate 
hope and disappointment, now heard, for 
the first time, the determination of the 
allies, and beheld the actual proofs of 
. Rupert's generous intentions. Astonish- 
ment at the latter circumstance seemed 
to suspend his grief at the former, one. 
K 5 
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He ejred Rupert from head to foot, as if 
expecting to find his exterior^ different 
from other men's. Then, with an air of 
dignified humility, bent his head, and 
thanked him for his exertions in their 
behalf. 

^* And to what prison are we sentenced. 
Sir?" he added, aware that the whole 
matter was one of retaliation, and that 
the Prince of Hesse was closely con- 
fined. 

Rupert hastened to inform him, that 
he had obtained the indulgence ofgreAtet 
freedom for the little Julian : stated what 
his intentions were towards him, and 
demanded only of the Franciscan^ on 
behalf of the boy's father, his word ot 
honour that no attempt at carrying off 
the child shottld be made ; since he had 
engaged his own life for his appear- 
ance, whenever called for by the allies. 

At this communication the Franci^^n 
turned pale, and a convulsive movement 
lightened over his face : he grasped the 
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liand of Julian tighter than he had just 
done before, and looked again intently 
upon Rupert; but now, the look was 
scrutinizing and doubtful. 

What wild suspicions, and fearful 
imaginings of refined revenge, then pass- 
ed through his mind, were vain to par- 
ticularise : they were such as might be 
supposed to haunt the fancy of a man, 
unhappily familiar with the history of 
private crimes to which many confes- 
sionals had borne groaning witness, and 
strongly prejudiced against all the pro- 
fessors of a different religion from his 
own. 

Rupert's offer of liberty to himself, 
for the purpose of his seeking the Gount of 
Rhinegratestein, and urging him to sup- 
plicate the only means Jp: htf boy's en- 
largement, was another «picious circum- 
stance. If any harm were intended the 
child, how much easijer would it be ac- 
complished when his watchful goverflor 
\vas absent! There ^ were instances on 
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record of slow poisons being adminis- 
tered to the victims of a deep revenge, 
which wasted them slowlj away, yet left 
no certain grounds of accusation against 
their murderers. There was such a thing, 
also, as being smothered during sleep. 

So long, then, as Julian slept at night 
on the loyal breast of his governor, and 
through the day ate but of the food 
which the other had previously prepared 
under the plea of a peculiar diet,^ so long 
Father Joachim thought he might escape 
treachery, if treachery were intended. 

Yet was it important that the Count 
of Rhinegravestein should know into 
whose immediate hands his heir had 
fallen;^ and upon what terms alone he 
might hope his release : it was incum- 
bent, therefore^ on the Franciscan to see 
and converse with the Count, no other 
^lode of communication being possible. 

But to, leave his nursling lamb, thus 
under the fearful paw of the lion, though 
laid in apparent fondness, was impossible 
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to him, who had carried that tender 
lamb for two whole years in his bosom. 
Father Joachim determined rather to 
delay one duty, than risk failing in a 
greater; and closing his sunken and 
haggard eyes, to conceal the tears dis* 
tress had filled them with, he announced 
his .resolution of accompanying his little 
charge into Holland ; habituating him 
to strange faces and strange scenes, he 
said, and then if the child's release were 
not negociated by that time, he would 
leave him there, and proceed on his 
mission to the Count. 

" Will you go with me to Holland, 
Julian?*' asked Rupert, after making 
some kind answer to Father Joaphim : 
" You will see such pretty things there ! 
it is all one great toy ; but too big, I 
fear, for you to play with." 

" 1*11 playwith you, and love you, and 
kiss you all day!** replied the artless 
child, nestling his head down upon Ru- 
pert*s couch j •* I do like you so !** and 
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his pretty lips, pressed upon his brother's 
forehead as he spoke, gave evidence by 
the^ sounding kiss, of the affection he 
boasted. 

The tender beaming of Rupert*s smile 
at that monient, as he fondly contem- 
plated him, dispersed for an instant 
the Franciscan's dark fancies, and he 
said with more gracionsness than usual, 
« The heart that would not love that 
child, ^d the hand that could harm 
him, mugt be accurst indeed I'* 

" 1 fear 1 shall love him only too well !'* 
Rupert answered with a short sighj 
« for 1 ought to hope that he may 
not be long left with me ! and then !'* 

A cloud spread over his countenance 
at this, of which Father Joachim had 
neither the key nor the tact to com- 
prehend the reason. 

*^ We begin our long journey to* 
morrow. Father," resumed Rupert, after 
brief silencdl " My friend Aremberg wiU 
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consult you upon the details of it> and 
se6 that every thing is provided for 
yourself and Julian that is needful for 
your comforts, I am wearied just nom^^ * 
and must unwillingly take some quW 
of spirit again." • 

The Franciscan rose on this intima- 
tion, and gravely withdrawing the little 
boy's hand from that of his brother, 
murmured a few good wishes for the 
health of the latter, and departed 

Rupert then remembered that he had 
not opened a letter from his •uncle, 
which came in the latest packet from 
the camp before Brunn, and opening it 
now, he read as follows : 

** Rupert ! I have no time to tell you 
what a particulariy great fool, I thinkj^ 
you are turned. 1 hear you refuse 
taking an equivalent for that boy of 
your father*s, and that you still insist 
upon wishing to have him given Up^ and 



Digitized 



by Google 



^: 



208 THE VILLAGE 

that you are actually going to take 
him to Mariendorpt. 

" See what your poor mother will think 
of all this ! I thought you had more 
affection for her, and more decency, 
for that boy is nothing more or less 
in my opinion than — I won't say what) ; 
but I was mistaken in you, or else 
your head's turned, and your heart 
along with it. And no wonder, after 
the fuss that has been made about 
your tllcing that Castle with only the 
loss of ten men; as if soldiers an't 
prepared to die every day by hundreds, 
and as if there were no more men to 
be born I The only sensible thing you 
have done since you left my wing, was 
refusing the idiots that would have 
metamorphosed you into a colonel : but 
your refusing the two thousand gold 
crowns, was the act of a madman ; when 
you know how much your mother wants 
money, and you want money to go 
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courting old Madame Krazau with ; and 
that every ducat Rhinegravestein has, 
your mother has a lawful right to have 
half of. m 

" By the way, I must remark, that the 
only thing I ever blamed the great Gus- 
tavus for, was his notorious practice of 
haling every youngster over the heads of. 
old-hacked and hewed ofl5c€rs, aye even 
from the ranks; and making a captain 
or a colonel of him upon the instant; 
and he has left this pernicious custom, 
by way of legacy, to his heirs of the 
army. Torstenson knows how to use 
it, 1 see : but he may be excused, because 
he was whipped up himself, all at once, 
from a beggarly lieutenancy, to a regi- 
ment, and of horse too, like a juggler's 
ball conjured from one cup to another. 
But 1 prophesy that we shall all go to 
the dogs, unless the system is clean 
altered, and men get promoted in due 
order according to their years of service. 
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<* We are just beginning our inarch ; 
so no more from your very much dis- 
pleased uncle, 

* <* Melchior Roselheim/* 

«' N. B. That plaguy hurt on your side 
vexes me^i for I know a man that died 
after such an one : take care of it, and 
don't drink such a confounded quantity 
of cold water as you generally do j and 
don't forget to send me that scarf, by 
some safe hand/t 

Rupert's natural mirthfulness revived, 
at this nota bene : he laughed very hearti- 
ly over the simplicity with whitfh his 
good uncle told his own apprehensions, 
to the very person he feared for ; from 
whom in general it is usual to disguise 
them, lest they should injure or alarm ; 
while he felt the kindness, couched under 
this roughness, go warmly to his heart. 

** His anger will pass away i'*. he 
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thought to himself as he laid down on 
his mattress, " and God grant that he 
and I may live to meet again in 
amity!" 

Aremberg's anxious and foreseeing 
affection, had collected together as many 
comforts for his suffering friend against 
the commencement of his wearisome 
journey, as it was possible to combine 
with easiness of conveyance; but no* 
thing he could proyide, appeared half 
so valuable to him, as the of!er made 
by Father Joachim on the very mdrning 
of their departure. 

Understanding that Rupert was to 
undertake this journey without -other 
medical assistance than some rules and 
^drugs given to Aremberg for him by 
the regimental surgeon. Father Joachim 
declared his own knowledge of surgery 
and medicine, and proffered them, with 
the first great show of humane interest 
which he had yet testified. 
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Rupert's grateful acceptance of the 
kindness at the moment, and his cheer- 
ful acquiescence afterwards in the Fran- 
ciscan's very different treatment of his 
inward and. outward hurts from that of 
the Swedish surgeon, made the monk 
feel sensibly : he contrasted his own sinis- 
ter suspicions, with this loyal mind that 
feared no treachery against itself because 
it meditated none against another, and 
he groaned with truly benevolent sorrow 
that such a mind wandered in religious 
darkness. 

This impression, and th^ closer inti- 
macy which daily attendance upon his 
patient, during a travel of some weeks, 
produced between them, gradually ex- 
tracted doubt and dislike from the Fran^ 
ciscan's breast ; and he ceased to evince 
the uneasiness he was wont to do, when- 
ever Julian's growing fondness for his 
brother, was peculiarly evident. 

Among nature's many gifts to Rupert, 
was the power of attaching children ; it 
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was one, he prized ; 4br he loved those 
pure and happy creatures, (he had Divine 
example for such tenderness,) and he was . 
pleased to cherish and increase that af« 
fection for Julian, which served to con- 
sole him» in some degree, for the little in- 
nocent's existence. 

Even in his present feeble and disabled 
state, he contrived to make card toys 
for him with his left hand ; to draw him 
horses and soldiers ; and if he could not 
play with him, tell him tales of good 
fairies, and kind giants. 

That patient and sweet humour of his^ 
which nothing wearied, let Julian disturb 
him as often as he might, secured him 
more of the child's heart than all his ac- 
tive exertions to amuse him ; and the 
same sweetness made as deep an impres- 
sion upon Father Joachim. 

Aremberg, though always serious, and 
less skilled in childish inclinations, came 
in for his share of growing kindness. His 
ci>inplete indifference to his own accom* 
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modatiotts wherevft they rested^ and e%^ 
treme attention to that of bis companions^ 
combined with the most benevolent care 
not to infringe, even for them, upon the 
travelling rights of others, could not fail, 
when'* united to such superior endow- 
ments of mind, of forcing the Franciscan's 
esteem ; and Julian's heart was won for 
him, by his good-natured repetition,: 
whenever it was asked for, of the only 
trick the grave scholar knew, likely to 
entertain a child« 

Long journeys have often been known 
to destroy long friendships, and to perpe- 
tuate brief ones : in no concern of ordi>* 
nary lif6^ are our liveable qualities so put 
to the test. If there be any selfishness 
in us, any sordidness, any infirmity of 
humour whatever, travelling brings it to 
light ; and we find with pain, or disgust, 
that the most brilliant endowments, how- 
ever they may have dazzled us in easy 
society j and the loftiest virtues, however 
they may have stayed us in great emv- 
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genciesi are ina(le%iiate» of themselves^ 
to the every-day enjayment c^life. The 
amiable must be coupled with the admir- 
able ; the minor virtues, with the greater, 
in the companions of our way ; else we 
have light, brilliant light indeed, but no 
vivifying warmth. 

The four perscms now slowly journey- , 
ing across Germany, (secured from dan« 
ger by passing through those parts only 
where troops of the Union commanded,) 
tjhese four persons were a rare instance 
of regard begun, and ripened, under the 
trying circumstances of travelling to- 
gether, without previous knowledge of 
each other's habits. Mutual kindnesses 
and sacrifices endeared them mutually : 
the delicate constitution of the little Ju« 
lian, and the sutt^mhg state of Bupert, 
gave a tincture of gentleness to the man** 
ner of Father Joachim, which its austere 
dignity wanted; and in proporticm as his 
harsh prejudice relaxed, his countenance 



Digitized 



d by Google 



916 tu^ vtLLAc^e 

jioftened, and he suflfet-ed even Aremberg 
to catch glimpses of a heart eager to do 
good, naturally inclined to affection and 
confidence, but armed perpetually against 
itself by lamentably erroneous notions of 
denjdng even our kindliest affections* 

The Franciscan was well read, anik 
dcfeply versed in many of the sciences ; so 
that Rupert at first wondered at finding 
his young charge scarcely beginning the 
rudiments of education. But a just rea^ 
son for this, was given by Father Joachim 
himself: — the ill health of the little boy^ 
and his mother's great anxiety not to 
have his personal appearance injured by 
premature habits of study and constraint. 

Julian, at four years and a half old, 
was as much a child in acquirements as 
one of half that age i but he was naturally 
observing and quick, with acute sensibi-^ 
lity, and a docility that made him like 
wax in* the hands of those about him. 
Thus he was always interesting, or amus- 
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ing^i and pronuaed to hecome eventuaUy 
inteUigenU 

Bdicakely and beautifully limbed, with 
a soft and q)eaking physiognomy i and. 
long^ dark eyes almost blinded by the i*^ 
markabla length and thickness aC t^eh: 
h|9hes» he. only wanted health to cotom 
the lily whiteness of his skin, and to giFO 
elasticity to hi& mavements, to h^o^e a 
very beauttful child* 

Kupert sooaetimes looked at him. witit 
pain, sometimes with pleasure; tcacijog 
as he did in his fine line of featiures> ai^ 
in those mi^chless eyes, the miniature of 
his Other's. 

Julian often prattled to him of thai: 
father, with childish loquacity, or tea];iui 
anxiety to know when he. was to see him 
a^n : but Rupert observed^ that he 
rardyronembered his mother ; the infers 
enoe was «ibviou&: and from the moh 
ment of making this observation^ he 
ceas^ to feel any concerii for her sup* 
posed, feftliflgsi 
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But for his own mother, how did 
Rupert's heart swell and throb, as they 
drew hear the confines of Holland! 
He could not have any doubt of her 
generous conduct towards this child of ^ 
her enemy; but he be^n to fear, (when 
it was too late,) that he was expecting. 
t6o much of her heroic goodness, to 
believe she could behold Julian, and sup- . 
port the rending feelings connected with 
his appearance. Her health, perhaps her 
life, might pay the penalty of his precis 
pitatestep. 

But Aremberg was always at hand to 
quiet this fear ; and convince him, that 
he had no choice left, unprovided as he 
was, with any other asylum for the boy, 
except surrendering him at once to the < 
discretion of the allies, and thrown as the 
poor innocent seemed to be, expressly 
upon his best virtues, by the hand of Pro* 
vidence itself* 

^ Aremberg also called Rupert's grate- 
fol attention to the great benefit which 
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his own hoa^ and that of Julian had 
disrived from their journey : and giving 
much of the praise due for this, to the 
judieious treatment of the Franciscan, 
thus added another link to the chain 
of mutual kind offices, which already 
began to bind them alL 

In this state q£ a^ty, the travellers 
reached the Dutch frontier j they crossed 
it i and after that, Mariend(M*pt seemed 
but th6 journey of an houn 



t i 



Digitized 



by Google 



9XO THE yiLLAOE 



CHAP. IX. 

The spring which Rupert had left he^ 
hind him five we&s b^ore» in a more 
southern country, seemed kmdlj to f<A- 
lowr or rather to fly befoi^, and greet 
him again in Holland. The fresh month 
of April, with its profusion of sweets and 
blossoms, its busy birds, and chequered 
sky, was in its meridian power : the ca- 
nals and rivers, which he had last seen 
locked up in ice, were now sparkling 
and flowing in the vivacity of freedom ; 
teams, and husbandmen were, at work ; 
milk-maids singing, cattle lowing, lambs 
bleating: the very wind, as it rustled 
amongst the new-leaved trees, seemed 
quickened with a more active spirit. — 
What a contrast, all this life and move- 
ment, with the inertness of winter ! 



Digitized 



by Google 



OF MAASSl^DOKPT. ^Xl 

If the whole coantry appeared to him 
thus invested with new charms, how 
delightfid looked Mariendorpt itself! Its 
long mall of lofty limes, and the sweet- 
briar hedges of many a garden, were clad' 
in that first green so refreshing to the 
eye of the invalid ; an eye which is sooth- 
ed and gladdened by every symbol of re- 
novation!— the breath of spring is in- 
deed the promise of health to them who 
have long languished on the bed of pain, 
and as they inhale it, they seem drink* 
ing at the very sources of life and joy. 

Rupert was akeady much benefited by 
his journey, yet not sufficiently so to 
present hims^ at once to his mother 
unprepared. It jras agreed that all the 
travellers should proceed to Mr. Vander- 
hoven's, whose house at the extremity 
of the village, was divided from the par- 
sonage by the canal j and that when they 
were rested a little, Aremberg should go 
first, and prepare Madame Roselheim 
for the sight of her disabled son, leaving 
L 3 
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the yet m<H^e agitating commiinication 
respecting Julian^ to another moment, 
when Rupert himself might discover the 
one most fittiiig* 

X«et heathens talk of accident i^rting 
with human resolves, Christians know 
how to acknowledge in every reversal oi^ 
their best purpQses, an aUer hand, and a 
wiser intelligence; one that . overturns 
our plans, ovkfto 6ubstantiate better and 
wiser ones imiheit stead. 

The travelling party disembarked at 
Mr. Vanderhoven's door, and anxious 
to escape observation for iear of prema- 
ture information being carried to the 
parsonage^ just hastily asl^ if Mi'.-Van- 
derhoven were withiqi, and at once hur- 
ried into a dining-room, where they saw 
seated round a table covered with dried 
fruits and wine, the master of the house, 
the minister of Marietwiorpt, Meeta, and 
Madame Roselheim* 

The thrilling exclamation of his mo- 
ther, as with one glance, she saw her 
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son's situation, and sprang to bis em- 
brace, rang in the ear of Rupert, even 
while he supported her afterwards on his 
breast^ and tried to keep, her fleeting 
sentes from quite leaving her : repeatedly 
assuring her that his arm in the sling was 
all his serious ailments, that he was come 
to stay with her awhile, — playing sick, 
that he might play truant. 

** That is all, my mother — ^all indeed 
— ^ don't you see I am ytmr own happy 
Rupert still!" — "Still, still, the best, 
the dearest of sons !" exclaimed his 
mother, fondly, yet mournfully gazing 
at him, "but, oh my Rupert, what a 
pale face is this !*' 

Rupert, whose present extreme paleness 
had another cause than mere indisposition, 
clasped her closely againt his breast, and 
seized that moment to signify by a look 
to Aremberg, thpt Julian must be taken 
out of the room. Surprise had hitherto 
stupefied every one ; and now the haste 
with which Aremberg was about to oblBy, 
t * 
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and the recollected civility of Mr. Van- 
derlioven, produced the mischief dreaded. 
Julian broke from Aremberg^s hand, and 
running up to his brother, pulled him 
earnestly by the cloak, asking in a plain- 
tive voice, " What is the matter, dear 
Rupert ? — Oh, what are you crying so 
for ? — Rupert, 1 say ! it is your IHtle 
Julian V' 

In an agony of consternation Rupert 
loosed his hold of his mother, and catch* 
ing the child up with the only arm he 
could now use, would have rue^ed out 
with him in a disorder of feelings that 
was painted on his face, had not Madame 
Roselheim, with whom the name of Julian 
could have but one association, caught 
her son as he was passing, and grasping 
the arm with which he held the child, 
fixed an amazed look upon both. Ru-* 
pert at once foresaw the consequence ; 
and taking his resolution, said with an 
air of decision, « Leave us to ourselves 
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ray friends ! — you must all leave us— • 
I beg — I pray*" 

The agitation of bis manner admitted 
not of appeal^ and every one, even the 
Franciscan, rarely as be lost sight of his 
chat*ge, after an instant's hesitation, van* 
ished from the apartment. 

" Mother! dearest mother I" Rupert 
then saidi, scarcely able to support^ his 
own extreme emotion, *« shall I send this 
boy away ? — for I have something to say 
to you concerning him, that will agitated- 
overcome you, possibly, You shall see 
him again, if you wish it ; but just now, 
perhaps"-— 

** What then, is this child? Who does 
he belong to?" ask6d Madame Rosel- 
heim, turning paler than death, tremb- 
ling in every limb, and her eyes wander- 
ing wildly over the little creature's figure, 
" Rupert, you do not answer me — you 
change colour ! — hi$ is like — Oh Hea-* 
Ven ! his father then — killed — killed I" 
1.5 
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Madame lloselheim no sooner uttered 
these words, which she did with a sudden 
and piercing cry, than she fell entkely 
deprived of life upon the ground. Her 
6oa flew to the door and called loudly 
upon Meela ; the distressed tone of his 
\oice, the mere call itsejf, summoned 
&Q latter, at once, from the opposite 
apartment^ into which she had hurried 
with the rest of the company : she now 
entered that where her friend was, with 
grief and apprehension in her looks. 

" Take away this dear child P' Rupert 
said hastily, " give him to his governor ; 
but come back to me : my mother has 
iainted.** 

Meeta was gone with the terrified 
boy, like a flash of light, and like a flash 
of light returned. She found Rupert had 
suc^lieded in raising his mother up to a 
seat near a window, but that he could 
not open the latter without assistance, 
and that Madame Roselheira was, stiU 
insensible* 
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Meeta now, opened the -vrindow, 
berthed her friend's forehead with water, 
chafed her hands, tried to compose the 
ajSectionate alarm of her companion, and 
kindly urged him to take ^ some water 
himself; for he was already sis pale as his 
mother, and faint with the apprehension 
of what was yet to come. 

<< Had you not better take some wine 
also ?" asked Meeta, pointing to the table, 
" You look quite ,sick.*' 

" I am but sick at heart just now ! was 
his suffocated reply, " wine cannot — '* a 
sigh broke off his words ; and such a sigh, 
as went to Meeta's heart. Again he 
turned to his mother, and kneeling down, 
anxiously watched the effect of the dif^ 
ferent remedies applied. 

How often did this devoted son, rivet 
his lips upon the clay-cold hand he was 
vainly trying to rub into warmth, only 
to conceal the tears gushing from his 
eyes! Meeta looked at him* as he knelt 
by his mother's side ; remembered every 
L 6 
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thing sb€ had ever heard ofliiln {-^looked 
nt him again and again : his iinage was 
istamped on her heart from that instant ^ 
it was stamped in tears; and it was 
ineffaceable. 

Rupert, meanwhile, saw nothing but 
his mother j was sensible to nothing else : 
and when the first dawn of life glim- 
mered under the lids of her eyes, when 
the first faint gai^ of revived respiration 
trembled from her lips, he uttered a fer- 
vent exclamation of gratitude* 

It was now Meeta's turn to lose self- 
possession : the moment of extreme 
danger or difficulty always nerved her, 
but that when hope and fear begin to 
agitate, afiected her difierently. Rupert 
observed this, by the shaking of her 
hands, and the fainter sound of 
her voice, and as he saw the blood 
slowly tinting his mother's cheek, he 
said, in a faltering accent, '< I think I 
can spare you now, kind Meeta, I Will 
call you again, should it be necessary. 

7 
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Just now, perhaps, it will be better for 
my mother to find only her son about 
her. I don't attempt to thank you, •-« 
for I am sure you love my mother/' 

By a natural movement he turned to- 
wards her while saying this, and showed 
his face wet with tears. Meeta'a fuU 
heart and suffusing eyes answered him : 
yet was that look of lovely sensibility 
lost upon the all»occupied Rupert. 

Soon after Meeta was gone, Madame 
Roselheim recovered her senses: with 
the consciousness of surrounding objects, 
came the recollection of absent ones, and 
grasping her son's hand with a wildness 
unusual to her, she asked him whether 
she were delirious^ and had seen only 
fancied images ? 

Rupert evaded a direct answer to this 
question ; endeavouring to draw off her 
thoughts to his own situation, as the 
less agitating subject. Madame Rosel- 
heim's enquiries about his hurt, were 
hasty and incoherent, and stopping all 



Digitized 



by Google 



230 THE VIU.AGE \ 

at once in the midst of them, she said 
convulsively, " Rupert ! I see 'you in 
life ; that is enough. I dare not afflict 
myself that you are wounded. — But 
you look so pale, so care-worn, so unlike 
yourself, that I am sure you have ' some 
dreadful story to tell. Beware how you 
tell me that your father has fallen — - that 
his wound, perhaps — no, my son, I could 
not outlive such a moment as that !" 

The cold grasp in which Madame Ro- 
selheim locked her son's hand, the damp 
dew that stood upon her brow as she 
spoke, and the distracted expression of 
her eyes, bore testimony to the sad truth 
of what she said. Rupert hastened to 
assure her that his Father was alive, 
that they had never met in the field, and 
that it was only a common casualty of 
war which had thrown the infant heir 
of Rhinegravestem into his hands. 

" It is his child then !*' interrupted 
Madame Roselhfeim, letting her son's 
hand fall, and shuddering into herself. 
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Her eyes closed again as she sat, the 
blood retreated from her facet her out- 
ward faculties became once more sus- 
pended; but it was only her outward 
qnes : and after a long — to Rupert^ a 
torturing silence — she burst into a pas- 
sion of tears. 

So soft, so subdued wer^ all this ad« 
mirable mother's usual testimonies of joy 
or grief, that such ungoverned agony as 
the present, was the more distressing to 
witness: yet there are occasions upon 
which it is salutary to allow nature frei 
way; and Rupert, therefore, remained 
quite silent; his own tea^s suspended, 
while with a changing cheek and anxious 
looks, he watched the alternate bursts and 
pause of his nlother's feelings. 

The stifling sobs of that dear mother 
were at length succeeded by suffocating 
sighs, mixed with broken expressions of 
shame at her weakness, and concern for 
the uneasiness she was occasioning to her 
son. By degrees, her voice became 
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steadier^ her tears fell by dropsy and the 
tremor of her body ceased. Two or three 
long^rawn sighs followed this ; then an 
answering pressure of her son's tenderly- 
clasping hand; and finally, an attempt 
at a smile. But this feeble light was 
instantly quenched in fresh tears. 
llJ^Rupert did not even then urge his 
•'mother to new struggles : he soothingly 
bent his face to her hand, and sealed his 
lips there, with an expression which 
changed her tears from bitterness to 
balm. She bent her showering eyes 
upon him, for a few moments, then 
raised those eyes to Heaven, and draw- 
ing one or two deep breaths, said in her 
own touching voice again, and with her 
own soft countenance, 

" It is all right, my son ; Providence 
shows us what is our duty. I must, in- 
deedy guard well the avenues of this weak 
hearty lest^ in cherishing the child, I 
cherish also too fond a recollection'^ She 
stopty then resumed in a lower tone; 
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" We must never confound vice and 
virtue) my son ; we must not love those 
that have sinned against us and a sacred 
duty, as we love such as my Rupert/' 

Madame Roselheim's outstretched 
arms and suffusing eyes, invited her son 
to the embrace and blessing, of which she 
declared him worthy : and as Rupert 
threw himself on her neck, and caught 
the whispered ejiiculation of pity she b€l- 
stowed upon Julianas supposed sorrowing 
mother, he felt more powerfully than 
ever, the loveliness of that gentle hearty 
which feared not an irritating remem- 
Drance of its wrongi^ but rather the en- 
croachments of a tenderness, which, if 
unlimited, wei:e criminaL 

*• I am myself now,'* resumed she, 
drawing him into a seat beside her ; 
" and now you must tell me the parti* 
culars of this amazing dispensation of 
Providence." 

Rupert detailed them distinctly and 
briefly; described the respectable cha- 
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racter of the Franciscan, the endearing 
one of Julian ; the proposals (hat hM 
been made and rejected with regiard to 
the boy } and his own intentiop of faith- 
fully watching over his safety, till the 
expected period of his exchange. 

Madame Roselheim's agitated heart 
accompanied him through the recital. 
Many were the sighs she restrained, and 
the tears she withheld ; but many also, 
were the throbs of fond admiration and 
delight which were excited in her ma- 
ternal breast, by the conduct of a son, at 
once the boast and blessing of her ex* 
istence. 

In all his purposed arrangements she 
thoroughly acquiesced ; and certain that 
the parsonage could afford a room to him, 
and that the kindly house-keeper of Mr. 
Vanderhoven was the sort of person with 
whom Julian might safely be placed, she 
scarcely regretted that he and his go- 
vernor should find their shelter there. 

Never had Madame Roselheim, for so 
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long a time, forgotten every 'thing in her 
own distraction of feelings: she now 
recalled, with amiable self-blame, what 
was due to Mr, Vanderhoven and his 
uninvited guests ; and, bidding Rupert 
express this shame to them, recom- 
mended him to rejoin their absent 
friends. 

« Send Meeta to me," she said ; " when 
she comes, I will return home, and com- 
pose myself. So now go away, my son, 
and forget your mother's folly*'* 

** Your folly, my mother !'* repeated 
Rupert, in a tone of deep feeling, while 
one of his expressive smiles replied to 
her pensive one ; how dear was that smile 
to the eyes and to the memory of Ma- 
dame Roselheim ! 

When Meeta appeared, she came suf- 
ficiently informed of Julian's connection 
with her maternal friend's history, not to 
require uny explanation of it from her- 
gelff Aremberg had hastily whispered 
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the afiecting circumstances, as they stood 
together in the apartmenti where Mr. 
Vanderhoven, though somewhat curious 
to know who his nephew's companions 
were, but ever observant of hospitality, 
was pressing refreshment upon the monk, 
and sweet-meats upon his childish com- 
panion. All-absorbed in painful concert! 
for the present situation of her friend, 
Meeta tenderly offered her arm for their 
walk home; venturing only a few words 
of cheering on the subject of Rupert's 
hurts, which she repeated^ she said, after 
Mr. Aremberg, who„ it was well known, 
never deceived, even for the kindest 
purpose* 

Madame Roselheim thanked her with 
her customary sweetness, adding, <* My 
Rupert has himself satisfied me on that 
point. I must resign myself to see him 
suffer at times, and to be long delicate : 
but he assures me on the faith of his sur- 
geons, that care and time will restore him; 
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and, as but for this accident, I should 
not have had him with me» I must 
find consolation, nay gratitude for 
that-'* 

She smiled through her tears; and 
Meeta, who justly guessed what feelings 
must then be aching in her heart, pressed 
her hand with a sentiment akin tp devo* 
tion. Neither of them were inclined for 
much discourse : they proceedec^ there*- 
fore, nearly in silence across the bridge 
to the parsonage. Madame Roselheim 
then suddenly recollected Esther, and the 
probable indignation with which that 
m^overnable, yet faithful creature^ would 
hear of Julian's arrival amongst ihexa* 
She prayed Meeta to accept the uoplea* 
sant office of telling the circumstance to 
Esther,, and of softening that violence 
with which the latter would certaiqly 
receive th($ communicaticm, and agaiQ;»t 
which her exhausted mistress coofes^ 
herself unable to contend at this, mgi^ 
ment. 
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Meets understood the commission^ and 
leaving her friend to retire to solitude knd 
Iter own thoughts, went directfyin search 
of Esther. The latter was soon found, 
and the disclosure made. Esther listened 
in doading sflence, never once interrupt- 
ing the narrative by word or gesture ; 
but every moment her countenance grew 
blacker and blacker^ till Meeta came to 
that part in which she declared Julian 
fixed under Rupert's care in Holland, 
till exchanged for the Prince of Hesse i^* 
then Esther's wrath was no longer to be 
restrained ; she threw herself violently 
on the ground on both knees, and^ with 
dasped hands and inflamed eyes, took 
heaven to witness that she would never 
wait on, or assist in any way, this child 
of iniquity. «< Esther! Esther! restrain 
this violence!** cried Meeta, too much 
siiocked for the soothing indulgence 
Madame Roselheim wbuld have display- 
ed ^ «< if you love your lady, imitate her : 
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if you respect my father, reooiember what 
different doctrine he teaches as the rule 
of Christian conduct/* ^ Let tib6^ wicked 
and their race keep their distance from 
usy'' rgoined Esther, knitting her dark 
brows, ^* and Tli not call down the judg- 
ment of God on them ; but to fondle one 
of this unlawful inarriage — to attend 
upon him — to be commanded here and 
there by a thing accurst — f6r so their 
child must be — it makes my blood boil. 
Hbolif Miss Meeta, I tell you I never 'a^tt. 
have any concern in this child/' 

*• Your Lady does not wish it, does 
not ask it,'* returned Meeta, soothingly. 
''The little prisoner and his Governor 
aire to live at Mr. Vanderhoven's. Who 
knows whether th^ pufe tenets of our 
religion, enforced by the arguments, or 
at least recommended by my dear father's 
example and that of Mr. Aremberg^ may 
not effect the conversion of the Catholic 
priest? That mirade, of cottiM, would 
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influence the future opinions of his little 
pupil. Would not such a. circumstance 
afford you pleasure, Esther ?*' 

Esther was sullenly silent^ Meeta re* 
peated her question with more youthftil 
zeal than just discretion, adding some 
benevolent remark upon the transport of 
saving a souL Esther's answer froze her 
blood ; and she had to recollect, that the"^ 
latter, when roused to wrath^ uttered 
horrors disowned by her soberer senses* 

*« Nothing worth saving can.ever spiing 
from that infamous pair !'' she said« think- 
ing of Rhinegravestein and his wife, 
« The she-wolf does not litter lambs, nor 
the vufture bring forth doves. What can 
the child of this base lord turn out, but 
f4se and cruel, aa heis?^^ 

•* Yet Rupert is his son," said Meeta, 
softly } « and is not be all excellent?*' 

Esther mechanically lowered her voice 
and her eyefl, w she ceplied, ^* I thought 
him sp till new j feut now rrr to bring thit 
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boy into the very place with his injured ^\ 
mother; to expect— -Ah! I see the ^^ 
devil^s dross in bis veins a^er alL'^ • 

Meeta looked on her with amazement, 
and with a throb of indignation that left 
her heart beating long afterwards ; then, 
rising, she said gravely, << You are not 
yourself, Esther ; take time to think over 
what is required of you as a Christian, and 
don't present yourself to your lady till 
you are sure of respecting her better sen- 
tinients. Nothing is exacted of you, I 
repeat again : ^o, if you keep your owft 
counsel, no one need know^that you are 
worse than indifferent about this innocent 
offender* Let me advise you, however, 
to keep away from your lady for to- 
night : I will make an excuse for your' 
absence, and supply your pla&e till you 
are yourself again." 

Thus speaking, Meeta, who sometimes 
found that a tone of authority was neces-.- 
sary with Esther, closed the door, and « 

VOL* II. u 
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)eft^«i: } gl&d to hear« fa6\^ever, that the 
lattef, «trtick by the fi^titenc^ of iMi^lsh*^ 
ment Irom her hdyi Was beginning to 
weep bitterly. 
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CHAP. X. 

T]Eis family at the Parsonage continued 
disjointed through the remainder of the 
day. . After being rejoined by her son, 
Madame Koselheim remained in her own 
1:00m till prayer4iine« Muhldenau and 
Meeta meanwhile sat together, talking 
over the extraordinary situation in which 
jtheise twx) valued objects were phiced; 
and speculating upon the event of it, and 
the possiUe purposes or Divine Provi- 
dence. The joy of seeing her son agaia^ 
Madame Roselheim felt, and acknow- 
ledged to be great. To be with his 
mother once more, had been the ofa^t of 
Kupef t's fondest longings.. The return 
of their frieBd's deserving son, both 
Muhldenau aiid his daughter had con- 
M 2 
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templated as a day of gladness : yet each 
of these fancied happy individuals, had> 
as yet a troubled feeling at ihe bottom of 
their hearts^, which prevented them from 
testifying all that animated delight, which 
might be supposed the result of their re- 
union. 

Tlie first hours even of unalloyed joy 
are indeed too dream-like to be compared 
in value with the sure . succession and re* 
gular rieturn of those numberless sweet 
emotions, which constituter the happiness 
of our more settled possessions. Meeta 
felt as if she were just beginning to esti* 
mate Rupert as he merited, and that, 
therefore, s<»iietbLng would occur, to 
snatch him av€y ; while her father feared 
that the unavoidable detention of Julian 
would involve Madame Roselheim and 
her son in a species of intercourse with 
Rhinegravestein, which, both for their 
dignity and their peace, it was to be 
wished might have been avoided. Yet^ 
while he thought thus, he cheered himself 
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with the hope that the native dignity of 
Madame Roselheim's character would 
keep a just poise with its soilness, and 
direct her son, if his inexperienced and 
less subdued nature required it, how to 
return good for evil, yet command re- 
spect also. 

It was with perfect satisfaction after* 
wards, that the good Muhldenau learnt 
from the latter, their joint purpose. This 
was, to have no other communication 
with the Count, than such as they must 
have had with a stranger in similar cir- 
cumstances ; and that as this could be 
efifected through the agency of the 
Franciscan, all that was /necessary for 
Rupert to do, was distinctly to assure 
him, that the h'beration of Julian solely 
depended upon, the will of the allied 
Princes, »and that no private feeling of 
hia captor's would tend to keep him from 
his paients ! Thus no opening was of 
fered for any correspondence whatever, 
M 3 
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between Rhinegraveistein and his eldest 
son. 

With regard to the little prisoner him- 
self, Muhldenau felt his claims upon ^o* 
culiat tenderness ; and had no difficulty 
in promising Meeta free leave to take the 
part Madame Roselheim would other- 
wise believe herself bound to perform ; 
that of superintending those minor wants, 
and bestowing those minute attentions, 
which only women can give to child- 
hood. 

The hour of family prayer assembled 
as usual alHhe inmates of the Ptosonage*- 
Rupert csime in with his mother. 

As Meeta daw the Sormet kneel dot^n 
by the side of her father, whose counte- 
nance was illumined with a mild joy, i^e 
recollected the painful account of his^ so- 
litary and different worship when first at 
Mariendorpt, and thought what must be 
at that moment the joy of a molher^s 
heart, and what her gratitude to Heaven, 
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Meanwhile Esther hnA ftlowly walked 
ih|ottie ro^Bfl^ after th^ Qthi^r 66rv&»ts } 
not alertly foi^most, as $be was yionU 
bat BuUi^ly and unwillingly: she now 
suffered hi^r eyes to rest upon Rupert^ 
till by degrees the black cloud over them 
dispersed, falling in big drops down bet 
cheeks. That which neither Heeta's 
reasoQii^ nor ri^proc^a could effect, was 
done in a few moments, by the touching 
sight pf the mother and j^on joining for 
the $rst time in their lives in the same 
mode of worshipping and thanking their 
God. Even Esther's proud heart left 
, the injiidtice of its mdignation, at the 
m^re perfect obedience of another ; even 
A^ implacable hatred of Rhin^aves- 
tein's oflTspring seemed annihilated, as she 
looked at Rupert, and saw in his amiable 
com^nance the true spirit of the reli- 
gion he prof^^ed. Her repentant eye 
enMuMi^red that of Meeta% as she re»^ 
M 4 
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covered from ber long gaze i it fell under 
the kind glance, with a mixture of sbame 
and mortification. 

' When the venerable Mufaldenau dOaed 
the book of prayer, Rupert hastened to 
shake hands with Esther, and propitiate 
the anger for which he was prepared, — 
This was their first meeting since his ar- 
rival ; and ever alive to the remembrance 
of his obligation to that ardour of feeling, 
and impetuosity of will, which now ope- 
rated against him, he spoke to her with 
a soothing amiableness, which evidently 
completed the conquest begun by his 
mere presence. The moment her band 
felt the kind pressure of her young mas- 
ter's, Esther's heart entirely melted ; she 
lamented her instant of humour f^inst 
him; she wondered why she could not 
bring herself to think exactly like him 
and her worshipped lady upon every 
subject: — forgetting that the teoiyp^rs 
of the heart do not always follow the 
Vghts of the mind, and that ym ttmg^ 
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labour to acquire the morid habits of 
anojther, ere we sdlow ourselves to think 
that we have adopted their sentiments. 
> It was delightful to Meeta» to look al- 
ternately from Esther's smoothing brow, 
to the smiling eyes of Rupert, and thence 
to that touching countenance on which 
were stamped all those sweet and sacred 
emotions, which the vivid sympathy of 
her young heart expected to find there! 
She saw Madame 'Roselheim go up to 
Esther, when Rupert released her hand, 
and though she he^d not the words ut- 
tered by that subduing voice, she marked 
its happy effects in the immediate tears 
it brought from Esther's eyes. 

After the departure of the servants, 
the rest of the little party^ remained for 
a while in conversation about their friends 
at Mr. Vanderhoveri's j then exchanging 
farewells for the night, betook thent- 
selves to a solitary review of the day's 
events. Meeta, little understanding her 
own fellings^ blessed Heaven that hence- 
M 6 
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%ward she should identify the som with 
the pother in her heart, worshii^ing in 
eadi, the same exceUiog tenderness and 
goodness } while Rupert fell fast asleep, 
and by a common caprice of fancy, 
dreamt solely of the two persons whom 
he was not conscious of having once 
thought of together, --» Meeta and AdoU 
pha. '* 

The next morning, Madiame RoseU 
heim, exhausted by a sleepless night, 
and the revival of long-smothered feel- 
ings, did not join tk^ rest of the family 
at breakfast; so that while Meeta and 
Rupert were waiting the return of 
Muhldenau from his usual early visit to 
his distant parishioners, they had time 
' for some conversation together. 

Rupert's natural frankness, and desire 
to be perfectly understood by his mo* 
ther's friends, led him into a sort of 
defence of himself, or rather« into an 
explanation of his conduct in bringiirg 
Julian to Mariendorpt He eXplain^ 
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his tf2i»cm S9 uooste^tatNMiLslyf yt|t with 
such aq iinponscious display of tender 
seii$ibiKjky, J;h^t Meeta was every moment 
0n the point of axclaiming* ** hpw Iflce 
your papther !'* 

*^ I aaked mysiclf at first,*' continued 
he, speal^ing of Julian, ,** how I should 
have: acted with regaiid to the' child of 
a .stranger in such circumstfli)^es ? Cer- 
tainly have considered, that by making 
me the captor of tbe little creature. Pro- 
vidence had inippsed on me the obUga- 
tion of providing ^r his security and 
comforts Knowing not a sin^ person 
in Qermany, with whom I could trust 
hiiPf and unwiUiog to give him up to the 
Higher Powers, who were not likely to 
be very nice about his situation, X had 
np c\i(Ace bjut to bripg him hither. I 
tr^st, none of my friends here wiU thinks 
that because I, feel a just indignation 
against the mother, I ought to extend 
it to this innocent child? It is in my 
nature to feel properly indijgnant at 
M 6 
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wrong; at least I hope so; and that I 
can show that I do:-~I know too, 1 

that I would not accept even the boon 
<^ life, from one who had incentionalfy 
committed a vile act to^n^ard nie or 
mine; but I never could inflict ven- 
gtance. I may say this to the 
daughter of a minister of peace, added 
Rupert, smiling, «< she is bound not to' 
think me deficient in spirit merely for 
that reason: but, I fear some of my 
camp associates, consider me scandal- 
ously wrong, and weakly tame»" « Not 
when they look at these proofs of right- 
daring,'' Meeta said, bashfully glancing 
her dark eyes upon the useless arm and 
paUid cheek of her companion. Her re- 
mark brought back the colour to his 
cheek, but Rupert only smiled again, 
while he bent his head. Meeta then pro* 
ceeded to assure him that there could 
be but one opinion upon the subject ot' 
the little Julian, and that all her kindest 
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attentions would be cheerfully bestowed 
on him. 

She delicately forebore fufther dis- 
course concerning the child, at, a tiiOi 
when his very name must cause pecoUiP 
agitation to the son of Madame ]^s€l» 
helm } and asking some judicious ques- 
tion about the late campaign, she imper- 
ceptibly engaged him first in a brief, yet 
animated account of its events, and 
afterwards in a more interesting descrip^ 
tion of the persons by whom it was con- 
ducted. 

The young soldier's happy facility of 
drawing with the pencil, as well as with 
words, and his habit of employing both 
means at the same time, gave a remark- 
able charm and originality to his mode 
of conveying information ; so that an 
•hour fled away with him alone, without 
causing Meeta to feel the embarrassment 
of* a situation so unusual with her. She 
was leaning timidly over him, as he was 
sketching a picturesque physiognomy on 
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a sheot of psfg^f alreacjy covevod wHh 
able hints of placaes and persou9, wh^i 
her fathw ^nter^d* Muhld^Aw took an 
igup^diote interest m tbdr eonvergation ; 
smiled a little qq the l^ft^hand drawings, 
lihea rang for Jemima aod th^ hreak&st- 
bpard* During their tempeor^e mea), 
while her father ap^ Eupert converged 
cheerfully upon the subject of the kbta|£s 
first visit to M^rie^d^pt, discussing the 
few changes that had takeu p)ac^ in the 
village, MeetO' w^ observing the son cf 
Madame Roselheim, with a feeling of 
interest aqd prespect, that she did not 
exactly vndeipt^nd why she should feel 
now, more strongly than formerly : little 
did she gu^ss^ thftt woman's exclusive 
attachment is always marked at its cdm#- 
menceoient, by a sentiasent which seems 
to place the object of it ^t an awfiil dis- 
tance. While she &U for the son of her 
maternal friend^ purely as a brother, she 
thought of hi(n apd spoke of him with 
the easiness of domestic intimacy : now 
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she found hairsQlf emb^rra^eed wii^fiver 
she ^d^^f^e^ him ; fediiig i% im^^wkh 
to caU luQ» Rupert, and IfinoMring not 
how to give him a more fc^ritofil appella^ 
tioB. 

With Rupert she ww Meeta stilly 
soon, " dear Meeta j" for, he had ever 
seen her in situations of far subordinate 
i^lll^t tp those in which ha beheld his 
m«ner j and ai such, her blooteirig and 
beaining beauty only delighted his eye, 
2Had her engaging manner, his heart, as 
if they had been those of a sister. While 
Meeta's ^e ran over his rarly-complete 
figure, she failed not to remark again 
its peculiar grac^ulnei^ even und^ the 
present disadvantage of one arm confined 
and usdess. The fine scale of his pro- 
portions, hi9 just height, and the loc^ 
of intellectual power which marked his 
brow, gave him, in spite of luxuriantlyv- 
gp)Wing hair, a smiling mouth, and often 
laughidg eye, the appearance of being 
some years older than be really was. 
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Meeta was reconciled to the great 
rei^ect she felt fo/0Hm, when she made 
this observation : it was natural to feel a 
little awe of a man seven or eight years her 
senior; but Rupert looking what he was, 
barely one-and-twenty, would have been 
too near her own age to authorise such a 
sentiment. 

As he continued conversing with her 
father, she was struck with the extreme 
playfulness of his natural manner ; dis- 
playing itself in an infinity of amusing 
touches, and unexpected turns of lively 
remark, upon subjects that appeared to 
ordinary spirits, incapable of affording 
ground for any thing of the sort. Yet 
did a vein of lovely sensibility run 
through all he said ; blending-^ she 
knew not how it could do so, — most feli- 
citously with this very sportiveness. In 
observing him, Meeta lost the opportunity 
of displaying herself; so that Rupert was 
but little advanced in actual knowledge of 
her character, when the party from Mr. 
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Vandarboven^s came by appointment to 
pay their compliments atthe Pafsonage* 

The little Julian leaped at once upon 
his brother^s knee ; Muhldenau courte- 
ously addressed the Franciscan ; while 
Mr* Vandarhoven, taller and straiter than 
usual, walked direct up to Meeta, pre* 
senting his nephew to her afresh, and 
as though it were their furst meeting. 

In fact, this was nearly the case to 
both : for during th^ agitations of the 
preceding day^ neither of them had. a 
thought or feeling to spare from the 
painful interest excited by Madame 
Roselheim : now, the memory of Eustatia 
possessed them wholly. 

Aremberg's colour went and came» 
his words entangled themselves, and his 
voice hoarsened ; he tried to utter a 
short expression of pleasure at the effect 
of four years upon the growth and ap- 
pearance of his fnend Meeta, but the 
efibrt was too much for Mm. With a 
quivering lip, and eyes that durst not 
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rsise theoiSQives ftt fmt thQ tears sbould 
dwf ffm» tham, ah^MU^orad she har^lx 
kni^w whid:, adding ^omi^tlitng ebout her 
hope that he Was com^ to at^ amongst 
his early frieods. 

> Aremberg^ withdutanawerifig> walJked 
away to a Mrindow, while Meeta, subdu# 
ing her own lesser emotion^ although 
that was greats proveoted his tuncle Irom 
following him, by asking some question 
concerning a new plants As she kept 
him in pleased conversatioiiy her glancf 
mw and then sought the forlorn Arern* 
b^g 2 she oteerved that/Rupert's eye had 
the same direction with her own, and 
with an expression of such piercing oom^ 
miseration^ as had spoken in it, while bent 
qpon his mother the day before* That 
charming countenance recnimed its sweet 
smilingness again, while it bowed to the 
little Julian, who wsa trying to reach it 
with a ki^s. 

Looking thus at the brotbers, and 
rapidly recapitulating all the merits 
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of the elder doe, Me^a was already 
gone -^ unoonsekmsly gooe -^ ^ ag» 
in ItifvtJ* But who may asraign the 
inexperienced and virtuous heart, which 
yielded itself, not to the sudden ini^ 
pi^ssion of norel beauty^ not to the 
id^a of Fame surroundings and Fortune 
waiting the object of its admiration, 
though all these advantages w«re in truth 
Rupert's, either in possession or pnospecli 
but to a succession of touching proofs 
that the person she contemplated^ united 
tenderness and nobleness in all his priUi- 
ciples, all h^ feelings, all his actions, in 
a degree rarely equalled ; that cruelly 
wronged^ he was yet only solicftous to 
spare } and that laving his mother^MKth a 
transport of filial affection, he still pre- 
served that ttffiection pure from the usual 
dFect of such excess, ted could give 
sympathy, fondness, and services, to 
eveiy one whose situation or attachment 
demanded tbem. 
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Rupert was in many points the reverse 
of Meelft's original ideas of manly per- 
fection: tisere was a smiHng character 
in his mind, as in his person, which 
was unlike her imagination of that lofty 
self-estimation, and proud fire, with 
which poets invest their successful he* 
roes. It was equally iihlike the fixed 
sadness and melancholy graces they 
bestow upon their uhfi^rtunate ones. 
The carelessness with which Rupert ut- 
tered sentiments of peculiar delicacy or 
greatness of soul, was. quite unlike the 
point and effect given to such sentiments, 
i>y the Ivriters of romance: — yet, still 
that, very 8im|ilicity of manner, seemed 
in Bttpert's person to bestow more no- 
bility upon magnanimous conduct ; and 
that habitually cheerful countenance, to 
give more effect to the occasional shades 
of profound feeling. 

Meeta was not one of the first that has 
learned in a few short hours, to tbink all 



Digitized by CjOOQlC 



OF MAUfiNDOKPT. 861 

their former ideal oodonsof the amiable 
and tjie beauUfuJ, wroog^ by comparison 
yith another and a living, excellence. 

If Meeta's young heart might be 
thought to blaze too hastily and strongly, 
let it be remembered that the materials 
for its tire had been the gradual colleo- 
tion of years; its foundation laid by the 
friend she loved, and the father she. re- 
vered; and that these twohonoredobjects, 
nay,, every inhabitant of Mariiendorpt; 
had contributed to. inorease. and kindle 
the pile, till it wsHnted only a breath fo 
blow it into flame. Rupert's arrival 
under such peculiarly interesting cir-. 
cum&tances, and his immediate confi- 
dence in Meeta herself,. were all-sufficient 
for this purpose : aoEdimistaking^this pure 
thoMgh dangerous fire, for the/mOTe glow 
of mexited and authprizod. sympathy, 
Meeta sought juot < to exiinguishi much 
less to moderate it« . 

Intent on hei^own thoughts, Meeta un« 
consciously ceased to be a very enter<» 
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tAiomg cMdpmim to Mr. Vanderboven ) 
bat the good j^enUemfla was satts&ed with 
her .todtumkjr, wiien be saw her ^y^ 
turndd once or twice towards his nephewt 
Rupert brdce iip tiieir U^ 4 i4te^ hy re* 
qfaestiog^ Meeta w6ald go and lesurn 
whether ^^ mother conkl receive him 
and Jiul«ui» in her ownif tofom^ .as they 
had agreed the preceding night ? Then 
gently. disengaging himself from the lat- 
ter, by tnmrferring him to Muhldenau's 
favourite 4;at» on ^e eai^-chair^ joined 
Aremberg at the window* 

OnMeeta^s peturn frem bar embisssy, 
she lliandtbe friends were gone out into 
the gardten { and there she sought them. 
They met in the covered walk : Rupert's 
ecMK^tenai;^ was miieh- saddemed, and 
Aremberg's eyes . flushed and heavy« 
MeetedeHvered the mess^e- that Ma^ 
dame Reaelheim was waiting h^ son^ 
and w^s going to follow Rnpert into the 
house >jgaiii, but Atemberg stopt her, 
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athitakmgher liK^d With^ his cold afid 
agitatied ofie^ ^toid ift ^ stifled ?mc6i, 

^< I thought tiiae hftd made ^ grtsater 
altefation in itoy foQliogs, jl^ota ! but this 
place^ thttt I b^ve iiever seen sinee that 
sad period j your fether who was to have 
joined our hands ^ youtfselfj Meeta!--^ 
every tre^ -*^^vety stone in Marieadorpt 
tkiake it 6eem aft if it happened hift yesf* 
terday. That krge white*Kfe6 yonder, 
that you used to cJall her boweF, it is as 
fresh, while she n^- my poor Ei^stetia!'' 
Aremberg pnt his hand hastily over 
his face, as he broke off these disjointed 
words, and respecting his grief, Meeta 
walked in silent sympathy of sighs, by 
his side« 

After $ ttim or two^ Arembei]g f isco vei> 
ed. himself, and drying his eyes, said 
more cheerfully, ^' Do not grieve thus for 
pie, Mieeta, I ishould have hated myself 
hqti £ hot felt thus : tha»k God my heart 
is sp true to her dear memory.!** Had 
Mt^. Vanderhoveto beeh by, pterbaps 
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he would have read in this last.espres- 
sioD» a hope for the future. ^ It; was ut- 
tered in the presence of the lovdy crea- 
ture he secretly destined for him, to re- 
place £lustatia, and why^ if Aremberg had 
not already felt some sensation which re- 
sembled a beginniqg preference for a liv- 
ing object, should he congratulate him- 
self as fbf an unexpected gopd, upon the 
continued existence of his regret for her 
now qumbered with the dead ! 

Meeta, however, was too deep in con- 
cern for others, to think of tributes to 
herself. She answered Aremberg only 
by a pr^ssurS of the hand, and a silent 
gush of tears ; and aware that convers** 
aiion upon the subject of their mutual sor*- 
row was not calculated to restore either to 
|he cpmposure necessary for attention to 
their otW friends, she withdrew into a 
di^erent walk, where her agitation by 
degrees si^bsided, and then she rejoined 
theiparty in the parlour, 

Ruper^ and Juliftn of course were gone 
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td Miidatne Roselheim ^ but Muhldenau 
was courteously displaying the contents 
of iiis BmaUlib'raryy to bis stranger*gu€»t ; 
oifering him its firee iisef and frequently 
opening volumes which could not faii^ to 
excite the keen appetite of the scholar 
and the antiquarian. 

While making the tour of his> friend's 
books, Mr. Vanderhoven discovered that 
Father Joachim was a perfect botanist, 
and having a smattering of the science 
himself, he eagerly solicited the latter's 
assistance in the prosecution of his study. 
The Franciscan seemed pleased with an 
opportunity of conferring a favour upoti 
his host; and descanting for a while 
upon the utility of Botany, rather than. 
its pleasurableness, passed on to the 
examinationof fresh volumes. 

The two principal figures as they stood, 
might have afforded a happy subject for 
the pencil : they were, well contrasted and 
relieved by each other. There was har- 
mony in the black cassock of Muhldenau; 

voi.n. K 
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and the grey habit of the Franciscan ; the 
colouring and flowing forms of both dra- 
peries were what a painter's eye had ap- 
proved : while the mild melandioly of the 
Pi'otestant minister's brow, from which 
the white locks parted in primitive simpli- 
cityt heightened the stronger effect of 
the taller Franciscan's shorn head, pierc- 
ing eye, and acquiline features. Mr. 
Vanderhbven's unlucky costume, between 
Dutch and French, and his ^olt-upright 
figure, (more like the effigy of a man, 
than one really capable of speech and 
action,) rendered him wholly incapable 
of picturesque elevation. Meeta would 
have substituted for his, the young and 
military figure of Rupert ; but as this 
fancy crossed her, her thoughts took 
another turn, and she soon became ab^ 
sorbed in consideration of what must 
then be passing in the breast of Rupert 
apd his mother. 

, .The survey of the book-cases over, 
MuhkLenau called upon Meeta to show 
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hBT bees and her dairy. Meeta obeyed. 
Father Joachim's practical knowledge of 
Natural History enabled him to give 
her some valuable instructions respect- 
ing the treatment of her little colony, 
and Meeta listened to him with a do« 
cility which evidently gratified his uncon- 
scious love of dictation. In the dairy, it 
was Mr.Vanderhoven's turn to shine. He 
admired the plenty and order to be found 
there : extolled the lustre of the white 
china tiles with which it was lined ; pro- 
tested they were like alabaster ; and call- 
ed upon his nephew» who had silently 
joined them, to remark their exquisite 
cleanliness, as though Meeta herself 
were to be honoured for the ablutions of 
her dairy. ' Meeta gave the priase to its 
right owner^ to £sther : — but Mr. Van- 
derhoven's enthusiasm wds unquenchable. 
" Every thing here," he exclaimed, 
<* smells so like May-flowers ! so sweet, 
so fresh ! and these cream-cheeses. Miss 
• K 2 
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Meeta---Ithink you must have mlidc 
tfcem-'' 

•• You are quite right. Sir/* replied 
she simply ; << I made them for my fiu 
tb^ and for you. This is meant ior your 
9upper-tahle, as soon as it is out of its 
vi&e-leaves ;'* uncoverii^ the rifiest one, 
as she spoke. 

Mr* Vanderhoven was all overwhelmed 
and gratified; and seemed half inclined 
to eat a cheese uprni the spot, in testis 
mony of his patitude : but contenting 
himselfwith significantly assuring her, that 
he would treat Mauritius to part of her 
present, he proceeded to give Father Joa- 
chim an elaborate explanation of the 
vktues of vineJeaves wbend applied ta 
cream-cheese. 

The latter listened with mudi patience, 
though Meeta remarked, that he often 
cast a disturbed, wistfcd look towards the 
house where he had left his little charge. 
Stud could not guess the injurious qature 
of his anxiety, oth^wise, perhaps, re« 
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sentment would have superseded sym- 
pathy. 

The Franciscan was agmn delivered up 
to- those sinister imaginations^ that had 
tormented him during his first interviews 
with Rupert : but flow the object of these 
suspicions, was Madame Roselheim^ of 
whom he had seeh nothing except that 
agitating seizure at sight of the chiUI, 
which might as probably be produced l)y 
violent passiMsi as by tender ones. It 
IS true^ aU he had experienced from the 
new persons amongst whom he found 
bimself^was respect and amenity } but what 
was to assure him of ATadatBe Rosdheitt^ 



forbearance towards the child of her 
happy rival \ How was h0 to expect sudi 
a miracle of Christian forgiveness in a 
heretic? How could he be certain that 
she was not at this very mom^t wreak- 
ing her vengeance upon the unoffending 
Julian, by actions and words of violence 
as terrifying as injurious ? With such 

thoughts filling his mind. Father Joachim 
N 8 
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failed to discern that Meeta's dairy smelt 
like a hawthorn in flower j or to discover, 
when he entered the garden, that Muhl- 
denau's bed of choice tulips was like 
what Mr. Vanderhoven compared it to, 
a sheet of parti-coloured foil} but he 
quickly recovered his powers of percep-* 
tion, when he caught the welcome sight 

, of the little Julian coming prattling and 
playing under the latticed vine^walk, 
between Rupert and his mother. 
When Madame Bos^lheim came xip 

, to the party beside th^ tulip*bedj she 
glided from her son to the Franciscan, 
and immediately addressed him witH that 

. winning courtesy which distinguished her 
amongst strangers, and to . which was 
superadded now, a benevolent anxiety 
to dispel any apprehensions he might 
entertain of her good-will towards his 
helpless charge. None who had seen 
that softly-pensive countenance, and 
heard that persuasive voice which seemed 
to owe its touching tone rather to teq- 
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derness than sadness, could have imi^ 
gined that not half an hour before, she 
was struggling with remembrances and 
anticipations, which tore her heart asun- 
der; that as she sealed her quivering lips 
upon the innocent brow of the child, — 
that brow so like Ms father^s ! — she tore 
them away again, conscious of a feeling 
which in her pure eyes appeared tp par- 
take of guilt. Rhinegravestein was the 
willing husband of another, andassucb^ 
divided from her imaginary endearments, 
by a gulph impassable. The resemblance 
of this boy to him, the idea of the woman 
to whom her rights and happiness had 
been transferred for so many years, the 
present leisure survey of Julianas whole 
person, brought the Past, with crueller 
force before her; and long and bitter 
had been the inward conflicts which 
followed. 

But such excessive regrets once yield- 
ed to, and once conquered, their violence 
in her matron breast was conquered for 
M 4 
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e¥er ) «od when she <^me forth with Ru^ 
pert; to conduct tli^ bewildered child ta 
its governor, she cfamii resigned to sill 
the trials of her own destiny, and soli* 
citous to soothe the lesser ones of an- 
other. 

For thisf purpose she approached the 
Franciscan, and abstaining alike from 
reference to eith^ of their private feel- 
ings, sought to win his confidence hy a 
gratifying interest in the subjects he 
chose to discuss. When she saw t&at he 
listened, and talked to>he;r with less em- 
barrassment than at first, she then spoke 
to him in a lower tone, expressing the 
gratitude she felt for his skilful and be- 
nevolent care of her invdid son, and 
requesting instructions with regard to 
that dear son's diet and exercise, and ge- 
neral mode of treatment. After receiv- 
ing the Franciscan's advice oq that sub- 
ject^shesaid softly, << We must endeavour 
to pay our debt of gratitude, in kindness 
to your interesting little charge: I sua- 
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peet that ^ay would be the most pleas* 
ing to Father Joachim.** The monk 
assured ber she was right ; and said so,, 
wittir more urbanity, though as much 
emphasis, as usual: yet he slackened his 
pace^ and showed evident signs of un- 
easiness at the prospect of a particular 
conversation with her. Mr. Vanderhbven 
and Muhldenau relieved his fears by walk- 
ing up to them : general topics then enw 
$ued. Meeta, however, noticed, that 
whenever Madame Roselheim looked 
another way, the Franciscan's searching 
eye» fixed themselves upon her, with a 
scrutiny which her friend might have 
dreaded for any other human . counte* 
nance than that of Rupert's mother; 
and that after each survey, the severity 
of his, nslaxed. ; ' 

She%ds edied away from these observ* 
atiotts,*by'JaHan*s request for leave to 
pluek a jonquil. This granted, the en- 
raptured fittle creature ran off with it to 
N 5 
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'his governor, leaving her in company 
with Rupert and Aremberg« 

The trio stopt a moment to remark 
the endearing sportiveness of the child 
as he hung on the Franciscan's amice, 
alternately hiding his sweet face in its 
folds, and kissing them with sudden 
fondness. The fostering lobk of the lat- 
ter was not unmarked by them. Rupert 
commented on it with kindly pleasure ; 
remarking how much more the heart Is 
won to love, by the tender, than by 
the sublime expressions of the human 
face i and how greatly, therrfore. Father 
Joachim's countenance gained in attrac- 
tiveness, whenever it was thus seined 
from its ordioa^ character of purely 
powerful intellect. 

Meeta's lifted eye unconsciously, 
though intensely, fixed upon thecqp^aker, 
would have told any other man,; that he 
had just discovered to her the secret of 
his own charming power : but Rupert's 
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eyes were still upon the groupe in which 
the Franciscan stood y though now they 
rested soLdy on the figure of his mother. 

After musing awhile upon his friend's ' 
remark, Aremberg, suddenly kindled with 
ity as he was sometimes wont to do, and 
pursuing his thoughts aloud, burst forth 
in one of his fullest and. finest flows of 
the soul. y 

If in supporting the truth of Rupert's 
observation, the young divine ventured • 
to brii^ as a proof, that the Saviour of 
mankind came to seek and to save his mff 
own, under the form of mildest beauty,* | 
and of softest gentleness } — -if be urged 
that the meek Jesus employed only words 
of tenderness when he might have used 
the thunders of power; and that hesancr 
tified our weakest sympathies by the tears 
be shed over that very Lazarus, whom he 
knew himself about to raise from the 
dead; if, in dwelling on this heavenly 
picture, and giving full utterance to the 
love, the gratitude, the enthusiasm it in* 
K 6 
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spired, Aremberg forgot the place he was 
in, and the thne that passed, he may well 
be forgiven J for, except by Uie inter- 
change of glowing and speaking looks, 
his two companions gave no interruption 
to the current of his eloquence. They 
continued to walk by his ^de ^p and 
down the trellised walk, undisturbed by 
V the rest of their party, who, catching the 

sound of Aremberg*s voice as they were 
approaching, and observing the kindled 
expression of his countenance, knew that 
'^ he was sjpeaking upon some subject of 
' «^peculiar interest, and turned aside, by 
Madame Roselheim's suggestion, that 
they might pot extinguish his bright 
ihoment* 

Never before had Meeta listened even 
to Aremberg fvith so much delight Never 
before, she thoaght, had she felt her heart 
80 stirred and filled with the noblest im- 
pulses of devotional fueling: but never 
before, had she fblt thtfse impulses so mix- 
ed into one, with those of another admi* 
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table fellow-i)eing. What she experiei i 
while listening by the side of her 
Madame Roselheim, to the discourse 
her father on similar subjects, was 
different from her present emotion : 
much reverence, both for the teacher 
the companion, seemed to detain s^ 
of hef thoughts to earth. Now, 
fancied that perfect sympathy, the < 
sequence of equal years, assisted her so I 
ascent to heaven. 

Misjudging Meeta! Never had t i 
soul been rapt by such a transport of 
light, on view of mortal excellen i 
Never had it lingered so fondly, thoi | 
ho innocently, round one earthly obje< 

When Aremberg ceased to speak, i 
from having exhausted his subject, I 
from the very increase and rapidity 
the ideas thronging on him, - Meeta cc 
tinned silent, occupied by many an s 
miring thought of the young and ^ 
mated soldier, who at the age of tbougl 
less pleasure^ knew how to value i 

1 
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vnwordly merits of such a character ai 
Aremberg'a. Her taken heart, turning 
all things to the sole advantage of one 
ol^ectf passed by the person at that mo- 
ment most worthy of admiration, with 
only a brief though earnest tribute, and 
centered all its fervors upon his friend. 

Turning to address Rupert when her 
musings were over, she was surprised to 
see his face paler than ever, and his brow 
contracted: ere she could remark on 
these appearances, the convulsive pressure 
of his teeth upon his under lip, and the 
1^ unconscious grasp he gave his side, sbow« 
ed her that he was seized with some vio- 
lent pain. 

Her instant questioh of alarm, though 
answered cheerfully by him, roused 
Aremberg, who knew by the now-rapid 
changes of his friend's complexion, that 
he was beginning to suffer from one of 
those paroxysms to which his hurt had 
made him subject, whenever too strongly 
excited or greatly fatigued } and urging 
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hiin tp retire into the house awhile, he 
hurried him away. . 

Seized with undue alarm, and un<;on- 
scious of what she was about, Meete 
obeyed the impulse of the momeDt; ^d 
as she ran to meet Madame Roselheim, 
whosmilingly asked, whatshehad donewith 
her son ? answered hastily, <* I fear he is 
not very well ; he and Mr. Arembergare 
gone into the house, by the side-walk.'' 

Madame Roselheim was in that walk 
the next instant. 

Unskilled in the new affection that 
was rapidly possessing itself of her whole 
beingi it is not surprising that Meeta 
should not remark the preference she 
was thus giving the son over the mother ; 
but it was strange that Madame Rosel- 
heim did not observe it. Influenced 
solely by feelings of friendship for both, 
Meeta would have spared Madame Ro«> 
selheim the pain of witnessing Rupert's 
passing pangs, since even her presence 
could not diminish them : but now, she 
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thought only of affording him the com- 
fort of fincGng his mother near him ; and 
she therefore forgot the feelings of her, 
wtose feelings had till this hour, been 
hef firfi^^consideration. ^ 

No sooner were the rest of the party 
informed of Rupert's indisposition, than 
they hastened from the garden to the 
house, Father Joachim the first, anxious 
to see and succour his amiable patient 
He went directly into the room where 
the latter was now resting on his mo- 
ther's shoulder, quite incapable, from 
acute pain, to attempt calming her 
fears ; the others were excluded } so that 
poor Meeta was obliged to wait the re- 
appearance of Aremberg, ere her appre- 
hensions were quieted. 

The duration of Rupert's seizure wau 
short in proportion to its sharpness, and 
his friends were not long of being com- 
forted by the certainty that it bad 
passed away. His physician, however^ 
having ordered him into temporal^ 
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banislnnent until he should recover iron 
the state of exhaustion in which thesi 
fits left him, he did not appear amongii 
thepi again, till the day was far ad 
vanced* 
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Afteb this period^ the residents at Mr. 
Vanderhoven's and the Parsonage, might 
be said to live in common. The Fran- 
ciscan came daily to Rupert in quality 
of his physician, and Rupert in return 
visited him as his friend. Every day took 
something from the former's constraint 
and prejudice* He saw so much peac^ 
and kindness in both families ; such un- 
affected good-will for every one within 
their influence; such extensive useful- 
ness in Muhl^mtu and Madame Rosel- 
heim, and su JKngrudging liberality in 
Mr. Vanderhoven } that it was impossible 
for him to believe such persons, merely 
<< tinkling brass, and sounding cym- 
bals.'' # 
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The simplicity of their pleasures, 
touched him, who held court pleasures 
in abhorrence ; and who was yet forced 
<> to^l^ar of them daily under (lie roof of 
Julian's &ther, where the proud Coun- 
tess -picqued herself upon assembling all 
the luxuries of taste and wealth, in the 
form of 'the most splendid decorations, 
the most brilliant society, the most en« 
chanting music, and the quickest sue* 
cession of novelties* The recreations of 
the Parsonage, rarely exceeded a walk 
all together, of a fine afternoon itito the 
country ; or a sylkbub drank aft some 
pretty farm-hduse ; or a book read 
aloud in the stillness of evening. Mr. 
Vanderhoven's were on a larger scale : a 
plentiful table, with as many friends and 
travellers round it as.^ could collect, 
(for Mr. Vanderhovei^was hospitality 
itself;) parties on the cailal in his hand- 
somfe barge, preceded by wind instru- 
ments in another ; and occasional excur- 
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sions in his roomy Caltefae, to the nbte« 
worthy objects throughout the province. 
Curious in his collection of exotics, 
and thirsdng to acquire the fame a 
Linnaeus, he afforded Father Joachim 
the pride of instructing an elderly gen« 
tleman of fifty-five; and thus in some 
measure oi paying his debt of oMgation. 
The pdite formality of Mr. VanderbO' 
ven, by itiiposing many restraints upon 
his conversation, rendered his society 
easy to Father Joachim, who was at first 
apprehensive of curious questionings,^ 
or at least of otfensive remarks respect- 
ing the characters of tlidse be served. 
He was agreeably surprised to find that 
he had wronged a Dutch merchant's 
manners, as deeply as he had done his 
heart, when he^ms prepared himself for 
discourtesy to'^ stranger thrown upon 
his hospitality. Mr. Vanderhoveh was 
well43red, from benevolence of mind. 
That zealous hospitality for which he was 
celebrated, quickened his observatiop of 
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everjr individual's wants or peculiarities; 
and speedily remarking that the extreme 
simplicity of Father Joachim's habits, both 
for bis pupil and himsdf^ greatly circum- 
scribed the power of obliging them in 
their own persons ; and discove^ng that 
the Franciscan gave advice to, and ga« 
thered simples for the peasants, he 
made it his petition that his skilful 
guest would proceed in so benevolent 
an occupation, and command from his 
house, whatever else of food, and foreign 
drugs, might be required to assist less 
experienced remedies. 

Accustomed to ask, and to receive 
for the poor, this act of kindness Father 
Joachim accepted with dignified ccMnpo* 
sure: but when his over-earnest host 
. hinted at the pleasure he should have, 
in supplying any pecuniary wants of the 
Franciscan .himself, who being now in a 
strange countrjp under circumstances 
that rendered intercourse with distant 
resources impracticaUe, might therefore 
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be tramindied by ti^ want of mooej, a 
deep.mly rose to Father Joachim's very 
temples. 

« No, Sir !** he said, with a mixture of 
haughtiness and strong feeling ** I can* 
not bring myself to accept more Uiah I 
am daily doing, for the son of the Count 
Rhinegravestein, or for myself. The pe- 
culiarity of our relation to some persons 
here, — make their , kindness, — » yours, 
my dear Sir, who do it for their sake---- 
an dbligation, I had almost said, a bur* 
then, heavy enough to bear, without 
adding others to crush us in the dust : — 
heap no more on us, I pray P' 
. Mr^ Vanderhoven never mentioned 
the subject again ; he was awed by his 
guest's manner, into an idea that he had 
really committed a sin against delicacy 
of feeling, and showed by a humbled air 
long afterwards, thaj; he thought so. 
No prejudice could remt such genuine 
goodness : Father Joachim's testimonies 
of esteem, increased in proportion to bis 
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host's show of contrition. Of the mini- 
ster of Mariendorptt he was longer of 
forming a just estimate ; yet had Provi- 
dence stamped the benevolence of Muhl- 
denau's hearty upon his mild and benign 
lineaments: it was a face that invited 
you. to love, and to live with it. But 
he was a Protestant mimster; and the- 
conscientious member of a less tolerant 
church, thought that title sufficient to 
authorise suspicious observation* 

Attracted by the same taste for science, 
andforthosecuriositiesofieamed research, 
not generally interesting, their intellec* 
tual intercourse was great ; but that of 
their hearts, was fettered by the cautious 
reserveof the Franciscan's: he was always 
upon the watch for some look or word^ 
indicative of Muhldenau's subtle pur- 
pose of dropping the seeds of that reli« 
gion into the mind of the little JQIiail, 
which he was supposed to have success* 
fully planted in that of the, child's bro- 
ther; so that he never enjoyed in his 

2 
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society, the repose of spirit which he did 
with others. During his journey with 
Aremberg^ Father Joachim had seen 
enough of him, to rely upon his promise 
of not attempting to make any impres- 
sion upon the infant mind of JuUan, 
after his governor should be forced to 
quit Holland: and he congratulated 
himselt^ therefore, that Julian would be 
left under his immediate care, rather 
than- under that of Muhldenau, whose 
age and ostensible duties, were likely to 
render him, more zealous in the attempt 
of making converts. 

,Of all the persons amongst whom he 
lived, Madame Roselheim was the one 
that most troubled and perplexed Father 
Joachim. Unable to deny her admir« 
ation for her tender notice of his young 
charge, or to withhold, respect and affec- 
tion from her general goodness to others, 
and her delicate forbearance to himself: 
for never did she allude to her wrongs 
from his patron, nor seem to court ap- 
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plftuse for her patience under them: — 
still be thought the spirit of resentment 
must lurk somewhere; and that an 
otherwise-excellent woman might well 
cloak it even from herself, under the 
garb of religious zeal, and lend her aid 
therefore, to instil Protestant principles 
into the child of her injurers. That act 
achieved, would indeed be a signal vep^ 
geance } since the CountQ|s of Rhine- 
gravestein was as ostentatiously proud 
of her devotion, as of her rank and influ- 
ence : earning the character of a good 
Catholic, by the most pompoiAly scru- 
pulous observance of all her church's 
ceremonies. 

Occupied with doubts and difficulties 
like these, Father Joachim lingered on 
for three whole weeks, uncertain what 
course were best for him to pursue ; whe- 
ther to go and quiet the alarm of Julian's 
parents, and assist in n^otiating his ex- 
change, or stay to procR^t him, and watch 
his guardians. His heart clung to the 

vox* II* o 
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childj and his piety made him consider 
Ibat not even liberty should be put in 
competition with the souPs welfare : thc» 
prompted, both by religion and affection, , 
he can^e to the resolution of trusting 
what he had to say, in a letter, instead of 
going tQ communicate personally with 
^s patron ; and hearing of a friar at 
Il^echt, who was bound for that part 
of Germany^ occupied by the Bavarian 
troops, he quickily arranged with him to 
take and deliver the packet either to the 
Count of Khinegravestein himself, or to^ 
some Imperial officer who would guaran^ 
tee its ultimate safety. 

But ere he ventured on this step, Fa^ , 
ther Joachim stooped to enquire whether 
Mr. Vanderhoven would extend hosqpi- 
tfdity to him, for the indefinite period of 
Julian's captivity. 

The Answer was prompt and kind ; and 
the genuine pleasure expressed by the 
family 9t the Parsonage, when they un- 
derstood that the Franciscan's, stay was 
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to be prolonged, thawed some of hU 
bo£R>m*s ke. Ati the venierdMe minfidfe* 
of MariendoFpt pressed his hand, with il 
frank confession of the cofUfbrt it gavift 
him for the sake of their y^et-^salkriAg 
friend Rupert, and for the responsibility 
concerning Julian, from which it relieved 
them ali, even Father Joachim's stubborn 
prejudice melted before the yfatm e1#- 
dence of truth. 

Muhldenau was indeed sincere: fo^^ 
in addition to the reasons- thus given, he 
had that of hoping, that by a protracted 
residence amongst them, the Franciscan 
would be so impressed with the uncom- 
plaining dignity, and Christian meek^ 
ness, with which Madame Roselheim sup»- 
ported her undeserved misfortune, and 
so-toucbed by her spontaneous tender^ 
ness for the child of her rival, that 6n 
his return into the domestic circle of 
Rhinegravestein, he would anconsciousIy« 
or intentionally, awaken him to repent^ 
ance of his crime against this injured 
o2 
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woman. Beyond sorrow for past trans*- 
gression, and possibly some laudable at- 
tempt to restore Kupert's birth^right, 
Muhldenau supposed the Count of Rhine- 
gravestein's penitence, neither would, 
nor could go : the ordinances Of his 
church, and the decrees of his sovereign, 
made him\now^ the lawful husband of 
apK)ther \ the .wife of his youth, there- 
fore, could never again receive earthly 
joy from him, except that only, for which 
lifuhldenau knew she longed and prayed, 
the \Qff of knowing him contrite^ and 
reconciled to his God, 

Th6Si^. thoughts gave double force to 
the expression of courteous pleasure, with 
which the good ministei: congratulated 
himself, upon retaining the companion- 
ship of Father Joachim at Mariendorpt, 
^d the latter left him, therefore^ to 
write his letter for Rhinegravestein, in a 
mood highly favourable to Muhldenau's 
views. . 

This, letter dispatched, the Franciscan 
4 
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seemed to settle himself more contentedly 
in domestic intimacy with the two fami« 
lies, upon whose friendship accident had 
thrown him : and if his sudden and not 
unfrequent relapses into suspicion, now 
and then threw a chill over them all, his 
respectable habits of tranquil abstinence 
from every thing forbidden by his reli- 
gion ; his unwearied diligence in seeking 
out those of his «hurch, however distant, 
to whom he could administer spiritual 
aid ; his charitable exertions for the sick 
And suffering of other persuasions ; and 
above, all, the high honour with which 
he refrained from endeavouring to win 
the sheep from the minister of Marie&> 
dorpt's fold, t^se things contributed to 
elevate and fix him in the estimation of 
his village friends. * 

The little Julian meanwhile grew upon 
every one's affection : his health was just 
delicate enough to interest, but not to af- 
flict ; and that circumstance, joined to his 
situation of a prisoner in a foreign land, his 
o 3 
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helpless age» and loving disposition, en« 
dpfured him to all who saw, or served 
him* Even Esther, stoutly as she per^ 
severed in her ra$h resolution of never 
ly^ting on him, eyed his gentle sports 
wiUi. complacency ; and when she saw 
hiin, with pretty playfulness, embracing 
hw brother's or Madame Roselbeim's feet, 
and beard his innocent vojc^ uttering' 
y/^Qfib' of fond endearment, even she 
irovAd suspend her bitterer* thoughts, 
m^ inwardly exclaim, " Would to God 
you were, indeed, his brother! indeed, 
ber child r 

5 Next to Rupert^ Julian said he loved 
Meeta : but by a strange perverseness, 
the very being i^hom every other person 
would have beguiled him from, he sought 
with childish pertinacity, and iodefati- 
^ble fondness. Even this young crea- 
tors seemed to delight in the mixed feel- 
ings of veneration and love • which Ma- 
dame Roselheim was born to inspire : and, 
at any time while romping joyously with 
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Meetey or roguishly stealing out Mr. 
Aremberg's place*marks from a book, or 
watching Rupert making him fleets and 
encampments of paper, he would fly to 
Madame Rx>selheim» if she appeared, and 
nestle in her arms. 

Sometimes Madame Roselheim seemed 
in that elastic state of spirit which en^ 
-al^ed her to resist sadness, and to meet 
his caresses with animated sw^tness. 
^% th0re were other moments, when Ro^ 
perils ;ai;id Meeta's watchful eyes saw the 
Outness of a sick 'soul spread over her 
f»t\xte% and her limbs become suddenly 
powerless. 

At such times, when Aremberg's com* 
passionate eye made the same observ- 
ation, h^ would say to himself, <* This is^ 
iqdeed, the heart's martyrdom !** but be 
could not wish the trial unmade, which 
so exemplified and perfected the virtues 
of such a woman. 

If a friend's sentiments were thus ani- 
mated, what were those of a «on, and of 
o "h 
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the young creature who had been accu9- 
toflsed to consider Madame Roselhein 
with a daughter's enthusiasm ? They 
talked of her together, till each be- 
lieved that their companion had not 
room for any other object in their 
heart ;f — one, alas, too soon learnt the 
contrary ! 

Meeta's unsuspected attachment for 
Rupert, was daily gaining accessions from 
those peculiar circumstances, which had 
developed in three or four short weeks, 
more of his temper arid principles, than 
ordinary events would have brought to 
light in as many years. 

The patience with which he endured 
his irksome incapacity of using our most 
useful limb j the cheerfulness with which 
he resumed social occupations, after the 
most violent paroxysms of his internal 
injury} the little attentions, which his 
situation authorised from those who lived 
with him ; and above all, the gracious 
thankfulness with which he received 
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kindnessi gave a charm to his higher 
wrtues. Meeta could not suspect the 
dangerous, natura of her own feel- 
ings, when she saw those of others 
lead to the same actions, and prompt, 
steemingly, the same wishes. Every one 
that might do so, sought the place where 
Rupert was to be found, as the affec- 
tionate do their hqpie, and the pleasure- 
seeking, their hoHday : he was always 
sure to be found in a mood either to give 
or to receive pleasure. So various were 
the capacities of his character, that 
he could take a real interest in the dis-' 
course of his simplest visitor, without 
needing to affect a lifeless one; and 
kindly desirous of multiplying other per- 
scMis' enjoyments, he would confess in- 
genuously his own minor inclinations, 
solely to gratify his friends with the 
power of gratifying him. 

Thus, as he« loved flowers, Julian's 
early walks with his governor were 
enlivened by the hope of finding some 
o 5 ' 
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lingeraig violet or pnmrose with the dew 
ytt on its leaves, with which he might 
earn a kiss on his baother's rising : he 
Hked fruit ; and even the calm MuhU 
denau made that day ajowr deJSte^ when 
he could present his suffering guest with 
t^e first strawberries. 

Happy, happy they, to whom such 
simple offerings are dgarer than gold or 
gems ! happy, happy they also, who know 
when they make them> that their pre- 
sents are stamped with the heart's value ! 
What are all the pleasures invented "by 
luxury and art, sought amongst crowds, 
and bought for money, or by low ser- 
vility, when compared with the pure and 
peacefiil joys of simplicity and nature ? 
What are they, to the domestic hearth, 
surrounded by faces familiar as our 
own, and by hearts long tried and 
trusted I What are they, even to the 
kind greeting of affectionate neigh- 
bours^ amongst whom we hope to live 
aaddie? 
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Rvpert, as ha shared in the trniq 
and Uamelessenjojinents of Mariendor^ 
after liviog: amid «the storms^ and ds 
ger, and viees of a carnp^ wondered tl 
.be bad felt those enjoyments insipid 
tb^ days of his boyhood : ha now tasfc 
all their freshness ; discovering in mai 
of Muhldeinau's occasional visitors fn 
the Hague, or the great commerci 
townsi^that the characters of the industi 
ous merchant and the man of letters^ tl 
i^Qi^irtier and the pbilantbropist, may ofte 
^ united in the same person* 

If amongst the formerj he found noo 
that might bQ said to equal the distil 
guished character of tbQ Siritisb mei 
chant, he discovered mauy> only inferio 
to such ; and amongst th$ latter, ncM; i 
few, worthy the honour of belonging to i 
country which produced de Witt and th^ 
patriot Princes of Orange. 

The wives and daughters of the H(A 
landers were not likely Ut eqdanesi 
Rupert's peace, Theur l^rge^ iiWndk 
06 
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comeliness, was not sttited to his taste; 
aod their limited cultivation did not in- 
vite him to much mental intercourse: 
but he liked their modest kindliness of 
manner, and he truly respected their do- 
mestic virtues. Meeta's higher order of 
intellect^ seemed ill-assortedT with such 
companions; even her stile of beauty, was 
of a kind to render theirs more insipid. 
Rupert was often startled at the moment- 
ary impressions she made on him, when 
that youthful beauty was all awakened by 
some powerful feeling of enthusiasm or 
pleasure ; or when it receded under the 
more interesting shades of tenderness and 
pity. These passing glows of admiration 
were however, too brief to alarm the heart 
in which they kindled ; and if while they 
lasted, a more speaking look, or a more 
thrilling tone of voice, made every nerve 
of Meeta's frame vibrate with strange 
joy, the sudden emotion of the one, as of 
the other, was speedily forgotten in the 
familiar playfulness of habitual intimacy. 
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Rupert's stationary thoughts, his car#9y 
his hopes, his projects, were AiSfy6tiy|||^ 
mother's ; and blest, ^ and blessing^R 
would often sit whole mornings with her 
alone, in her little work-room, reading 
aloud to her, while Meeta was occupied 
in making extracts from borrowed books 
for her father below. 

During these private hours with her 
son, Madame Roselheim was frequently 
tempted to question him directly on the 
subject of his inclination for Adolpha Fal- 
kenberg : but as often delicacy restrained 
hen She respected the reserve even of her 
son, upon a subject like that. Such re- 
serve, she thought, was honorable to him, 
whether he did or did not prefer Adolpha, 
whether he hoped for happiness by 
yielding to his attachment ; or whether 
despairing, he tried to conquer it. The 
confession of a completely hopeless af- 
fection on his side, would be only giving 
a useless affliction to his mother, since a 
victory over it must entirely depend 
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upon himself: aiid the qoofiidence of a 
line one» must necessarily require 
to state his ground of hope, at the 
expence of Adolpha's secret. And how 
could he do this, when that secret i^as 
only guessed at by him, who would thiis 
pretend to reveal it ? 

Under such impressionsi it was impps* 
sible for a woman like Madame Rosel- 
l^^fa to violate such laudable silence ; and 
perfectly tranquil on the subject of 
Meeta, towards whom she saw him con-* 
duct himself with undisguised, therefore 
unalarming, affectionateness, she felt 
anxiety only for the peace and prospects 
of Meeta herself— this anxiety, how. 
evejCf was connected with Aremberg. 

Ailer the first shock of painful recoil 
lections was over, when every place was 
seen aqd every perscm met, that he had 
be^n accustomed to see and associate 
wit^ during the period of his engage*^ 
meiat with Eustatia, Aremberggrecovered, 
at least wtwardly, his usual tranquil 
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Bedateness : but although continually 
thrown in the way of Meeta by his 
assiduous uncle, who invented t^ty 
plausible excuses in a week, to senrf^him 
to the Parsonage, or to bring its inhabit* 
ante to them, he showed no symptom of 
infidelity to the memory of his eiarly love. 
Yet he evidently sought Meeta's com- 
panionship of mind, if he displayed no 
peculiar ardour for her society ; brought 
her the books he wished her to read, often 
tried to encourage her to attempt acquir- 
ing greater intimacy with the less fre- 
quanted paths of learning, (for Arem- 
berg made it a conscience to cultivate 

f human intellect to the utmost,) some- 

times kindly reproved her fdr hasty 
judgments, or undue enthusiasm; and 
frequently testified extreme pleasure 
when her opinions were singularly just 

■ and accordant with his own. 

Such proofs of preference as these, 
Madame Roselheim thought, might per- 
haps be the only ones which ought to lie 
5 




304 . TH£ TILLAGE 

expected from a man under Aremberg's 
circumstancesii and with his retired cha- 

• Wti^*^ sentiments towards him, how-* 
ever, certainly did not go beyond the 
liveliest esteem for his virtues, the 
highest rei^ect for his acquirements, 
and the most animated pleasure in his 
society ; and as she made open pr^s- 
sion of such sentiments, they were little 
indicative of a wish to appropriate him 
to herself. But still upon such grounds, 
in a disengaged heart, a man might well 
hope to rear a true and perfect afiec^ion 
if he WQuld take pains to cultivate it^ 
and to demonstrate, while doing so, the' 
warmth and purity of a true attachment 
on his side. 

Few things, in Madame Roselbeim's 
opinion, could promise greater happiness 
than a union from mutual indination, be- 
tween these two persons. Aremberg's 
^q*ed profession, his easy fortune, his 
sterling wortb» and general estimation^ 
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the mere circumstance of his being a 
native of Holland and bound already 
to Mariendorpt by the ties of blood, the 
evident project of Mr. Vanderhoven 
with regard to Meeta, .all these things^ 
she knew, made it an object of secret 
desire to the excellent Muhldenau, asr 
they did to herself; and she therefore 
willingly, though silently, lent herself to 
every little plan for throwing Meeta and 
Aremberg together. 

Not a single apprehension with which 
her son was concerned, influenced the 
tender mother upon this occasion. 
Meeta^s first remarks upon Rupert after 
his short visit of the last jfear, had left 
an erroneous impression upon Madame 
Roselheim's mind : she fancied that be- 
cause this expressed opinion fell short of 
her own fond ideas on the same subject, 
it was decidedly unfavourable : and now, 
that Meeta's deepening sen^e of his vir- 
tues, now that her tenderer interest in 
his situation, and unconscious fear of disn.. 
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playing it, gave a sort of apprehensive* 
ness to her manner with him, that man* 
ner only appeared cold or indiifef^t; 
and Madame Roselheim therefore^ still 
believed her strangely insensible to the 
character, which captivated every other's 
a^Qections* 

Under this delusion, whatever kind 
offices Meeta performed for Rupert, his 
mother now considered as done, either 
for her sake, or out of pure good-nature ; 
and such a fond mother might have felt 
chagriued at this imagined insensilHlity, 
bad she not said to herself, ** It is all 
as it should be ; Meeta is to be quite 
dead to my Rupert's excellence» and 
blind to his graces, for some wise pur- 
pose ! — ^ Ah, if they were felt at all by 
such a heart as hers, it must be with an 
enthusiasm that would break the peace 
of both I" 

Madame Roselheim did not remain 
long in this false security : a tirifling 
circumstance gave her a glimpse of tb« 
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truth ; and from that moment her judg- 
ment was unerring. 

She and Meeta were loitering in the 
garden, one fine evening, (for it was the 
end of May,) enjoying the sweet exha* 
lations firom the flowering limes of the 
village, listening to the softened notes 
(fP a distant cuckoo, and waiting the re- 
turn of Rupert from a day spent at Mr. 
Vanderhoven's, when, as they drew near 
the high honey-suckle hedge which di- 
vided one side of the garden from the 
common fopt-road, the sound of Rupert's 
voice, speaking in a tone of persuasive 
earnestness, to some one with him, ar- 
rested their steps* The sobs of a child 
followed. << It is Julian !'' exclaimed 
Madame Roselheim, and making her 
way through the flexible bushes, follow- 
ed by Meeta, she hastened to enquire 
what had happened. 

Rupert was too bi»slly engaged with 
his young companion, to observe their 
approach, so that both ladies distinctly 
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heard the kindly conclusion of that ap^ 
peal against wanton barbarity^ witli which 
he had been awakening the conscience 
of a little nest-robber. 

In fact, his companion was only a 
thoughtless boy, whom he had encounter- 
ed in the act of descending a tree, with 
the eggs of some poor bird ; and Rupert, 
disabled himself from climbing to restore 
them, was urging the culprit to make 
that restitution immediately.^ 

'< I am a man," he was saying, " and 
could take that nest from youi and beat 
you into the bargain ; but I don^t do so^ 
because i% would be cowardly in me, 
when you are not as strong as I am. 
Yet you, rob a poor bird of her young, 
that cannot defend herself: I duaixe say, 
however, that you did it wthout think- 
ing i so go away, and let me see what 
you will do of your own free-wilL — If 
you put the aest back, PH. shake hands 
with you, and say you're a noble fellow.'* 

Thus stimulated and touched, the boy. ' 
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ran to climb the tree again, and Rupert 
rising from the benditfg attitude In which 
he had been giving his lecture, perceived 
his auditors. A lively red instantly 
covered his face ; yet not only his lips, 
but bis eyes smiled, as with becoming 
confusion he shook back, his clustering 
hair, and tried to say something slight* 
ing of his oratory, and its subject. 

<^ Ever doing something kind, my Ru- 
pert ! if but saving a bird's nest !'' said 
his mother, in a tone between playful- 
ness and the most penetrating tenderness, 
while she put her hand into his. 

** You know I am so fond of the song 
of birds," was his reply, " that it is my 
interest to preserve** — He was inter- 
rupted by the rdpid descent of the young 
penitent from the tree, where he had just 
replaced the stolen prize. His reward 
was claimed, and given ; accompanied 
with a less fleeting testimony of .appro- 
bation, in the shape of a couple of guldens, 
virhich Madame Roselheim gently blamed 
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har son for bestowing i affirming, that it 
WB8 not weU to pay for a right action. 

" True, my mother,'* replied the ami- 
aUe Rupert, << but I wanted to create a 
pleasant association with a right skction, 
in the boy's mind, all his life lotig >^ as 
philosophers would say. — ^There's Meeta^ 
looking as if she thought me very silly 
for turning into the knight»errant of spat^ 
rows and linnets.'' How, could Rupert 
so mistake the expreasdon of Meeta's me* 
ditative stillness ! 

^ FooliiEii V she repeated, glancing 
her eyes upon bim, then turning them 
away, and walkii^ swiftly back towards 
their hmne. 

The tone in which that, single word 
was uttered, woukLbave thrilled a lovar'd 
heart ; it seemed to ^hy that of Madame 
Boselheim. For sl moment, even thooghk 
itself seemed to be annihilated with ber: 
but recovering the «idde& shock, she 
looked at her son» to observe what ef- 
fect Meeta's accent had upon him. To 
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her unspeakable comfort she saw him 
watchkig the departing steps of the boy, 
as^ if still doubtful of his sincerity : so 
occupied, most likely, he had not heard 
the subdued voice, that had gone to her 
souLi Relieved in part by this circum- 
stance, yet still in a state of unusual dis- 
turbance, this best of mothers, and truest 
of friends, followed tl)e steps of Meeta, 
revolving in rapid succession, every pro- 
bable misery to which an exclusive affec- 
tion for her son, would lead ; abandoned 
as. he was by fortune, and attached and 
beloved, as she believed, elsewhere. A 
request from that son, that she would 
take his arm, interrupted her meditations; 
he joined her, little aware of the new 
anxiety created in her gentle breast, and 
prepared for a multitude of questions 
both from her and Meeta, on the trivial 
events of a whole day spent out of their 
society* But Meeta, after a few brief 
replies to repeated remarks, left the son 
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and mother to support the conversatian 
by themselves^ and sunk into silence. 

Yet was there nothing sad or abstractecl 
in this silence. Never had she appeared 
more wakefully attentive to every word 
uttered by Rupert : and there was^uch 
a softness in her shaded dark eyes when- 
ever she turned them towards him, and 
such a sweetness of expression in the smile 
hovering round her h'ps, that Madame 
Roselheim felt this was not the silence 
of a self-convicted, grief-foreseeing heart : 
too surely it was that of one unconscious 
of its fatal infection ; and feasting on the 
contemplation of the excellence, that was 
&st proceeding to destroy its peace. 

As Madame Roselheim marked the 
mute language of Meeta's eyes, a film 
seemed to fall from her own. What till 
this moment, she considered as testimonies 
of indifference, she now more justly re* 
ceived as proofs of an opposite tfieling. 
All at once, a variety of trifling circum- 
stances revived in her memory, corrobo- 
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rating bet present suspicions'; and sudi 
a pang of pity for the unconscious Meeta^ 
aud of apprehension for her own blame* 
less son^ struck through th^ fnother's 
heart, that it was with difficulty she 
mastered a cry of anguish. Stifling, 
however, every outward sign of emotion, 
she continued in conversation with Rupert 
as they proceeded up the garden towards 
the house. 

Meanwhile Meeta said little: her 
thoughts were too delightful, to prompt 
speech. Calm as the unclouded sky, yet 
deep, deep as ocean, they reflected now, 
but a single image — the image of Ru- 
pert : and over that, her soul hung gazing 
in a trance of blissful satisfaction. 

The incident which occasioned Ihi^ 
intense feeling, was in itself trifling ~p to 
many persons it may appear ridiculous: 
but to Meeta^ who had early learned from 
her sorrow-tried father, a trembling ten- 
derness of care and compassion for everj^ 
living thing, however minute in sfcruc* 
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ture ; — io her, who was often shocked iii 
otiierwise excellent persons, by an indifie^ 
rence to suffering inflicted on the inferior 
creatures qf the same Creator j — to her, 
whose too nice sensibility required per- 
feit sympathy with the objects of its 
warmest affection^ — to her, this unpre- 
meditated dii^lay of genuil»e humanity 
in a cause so humble, and in a scene so 
private: — to her, this incident was as 
important as affecting ; it coloured all the 
remainder of her life. Yet still did no 
consideration of self^ mix with Meeta's 
delight, warning her that what she thus 
admired so intensely, she would soon 
wish to possess forever. Solely wrapt in 
the contemplation of this perfect union 
of the amiable with the noble in the 
character of Madame Roselheim's son, 
iibe seemed to want no greater hap- 
piness than such contemplation conti- 
nued ; nor indeed to think that there was 
any other hour, beyond the presents 
Rupert himself, broke up her reverie ; 
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a single briar-rose attracting his attentioi 
he ran to gather it, exclaiming, with 
brother's tone, as he did so, " Let n 
•have the pleasure of giving yon the fir 
rose, Meeta ; this has blown on purpos 
i; believe, to please you/' 

A damask rose would have looked pa 
—or rather dull, at that moment beside tl: 
cheeks of Meeta ; they instantly flushe 
their brightest bloom. At another tim 
Madame Roselheim would hiave attribute 
this flush to the quick sensibility of yout 
attaining the object of some innocer 
desire, (for Meeta passionately loved tlv 
simple flower, because it reminded he: 
she said, of childish beauty,) but now sh 
read her differently; and saw in the ju? 
glancing, then dropping eye of the lattei 
any thing except the sparkle of mer 
girlish gratification. Her disturbed look 
then sought those of her son : all in hi 
sweet countenance was cheerful an* 
unshrouded; and re-assured by the ex 
p 2 



prossioo there, hw anxiety centeni on 
Meeta^F 

Wh^H they entered the bousei the 
duties of their temperate gupper^table^ 
and the customary attendance upon her 
father, called Meeta forth again ; 90 that 
the hour till prayer-time, passed in ge^ne- 
ral conversation. 

Of course Meeta wore the rose she was 
known to be so fond of, through the re- 
mainder of the evening i that was proper* 
It was to be expected, too, that she would 
pay the flower itself, the complimei^t o£ 
preserving it through the night, and 
wearing it at the breakfast-tabk : but 
Meeta appeared next day without it. 
Rupert loudly reproached her for this 
swift oblivion of the first-blown rose. She 
blushed, without replying. Madame 
SLoselheim tried to attribute this blush to 
the natural confusion of one convicted of 
caprice or carelessness ; but entering her 
young friend'^ room, some days after- 
wards by accident, she s^w the sweetbriar 
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— Ti^wn which the flower had long ftlh 
flourishing in a little china vase. 

There was something painfully cottvh 
ing,in this secret pi^servation of Ruper 
present. If Meeta had worn it all di 
and every day, living or dead, in her bosoi 
or amongst her hair, Madame Roselhei 
would have drawn no inference from su 
childish show of regard, both for the gi\ 
and the gift. But that instinctive sham 
which is inseparable from the love of 
modest heart, eVen when that heart 
unconscious of its meaning, seemed 
have been active here. 

The observations of successive da) 
confirmed the fear this incident occ 
tioned. 

Madame Roselheim tiow observed, thi 
although Meeta did indeed rarely speii 
of Rupert herself, she was breathlessl 
attentive whenever others did j and th; 
when their whole party were seated togi 
ther, either at their morning occupatioi 
or evening amusements, she wai ev< 
p 3 
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awake io Rupert^s einploym^its ; j^ody 
to assist him whenever his disabled arm 
required it, or to prompt Julian to do so ; 
observant and quick, as though she had 
eyes all round her, and an ear sensible to 
the inaudible voice of unspoken wifhes. 
She also, was the first 'to hear hb step 
along the smooths path of the Mall if he 
rwere out; to distinguish hi£ voice or 
figure amongst far ofi* crowds ; the first 
to know by his looks whether he were 
better or worse than the day before, and 
ever theJast to linger where he remained, 
though silent and timid if placed by hii 
side. 

Madame Roselheim was dismayed 
when she completed this discovery : a[he 
wondered less at her own blindness her6* 
tofore, than at the ^continued uncon^ 
scipusness of the poor victim hers^f, and 
of her father } and trusting in heaven 
that she was thus permitted to see this 
prepossession ere it h^d taken root in the 
young breast it threatened with sudi 
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flsisAry, she resolved to use the ooj^ likely 
method of extirpating it at once, by ce^« 
Ifiding to Meeta, the suspected p^enen- 
gagement of her son's affections. 

Never was Madame Roselheim's heart 
more cruelly torn than when she came to 
this resolution. Many a smothered rqgret 
of her own, many a self-condemniBg 
comparison, pleaded for the poor Meeta, 
whose love, in fact, was only the love of 
exceeding goodness under an engaging 
form. 

To pity and pardon Meeta, therefore, 
but sorely to censure herself^ was the 
fruit of these reflections. Madame Ro* 
selheim fancied that she ought to have 
foreseen this misfortime, (however un* 
Kkely, after Meeta's first feeling towards 
Rupert,) and that consequently, she 
ought to have provided against it, by 
confiding to her, if not the supposed at- 
tachment between Rupeit and Ado)pha, 
at li^ast a mother's hope that such an 
event were probable. By this confidence, 
p 4 
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Meeta woold have witneMed the dmlj^ 
developement of her young companion's 
endearing character, without danger j for 
so circumstanced, be would have been to 
her like the actual husband of another i 
and the certainty that the friend to whom 
her life owed half its happiness, and her 
mind its culture, was interested in the 
completion of an union so well-assented f 
tliat certainty, would have left no room 
for love. ' '^ 

But who is there in this world of ev6r» 
varying circomstances, of compliGated 
duties, and wide-stretching delicacies^ 
that can exactly adapt every on6 of their 
actions so as to balance evenly and justly 
with each other? And where is that pri- 
vileged mortal that dare say, *• Ever have 
wy right intentions produced the expect- 
ed result/' If such a mortal exists, more 
are they to be envied 'Hhan Solomon in 
all his glory/* 

This mortal, however, was not Madame 
lioselheim; who yet with purposes of 
the purest tenderness, and most disin- 
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terestrf dewre of securing honour and 
happiness to all around her; with a 
judgment unclouded by selfish wishes, 
(though fallible, in common with the 
best and wisest of mankind,) felt at this 
moment, guilty of half the misery she 
foresaw* 

The severe punishment she inflicted 
upon herself, was her present determin- 
ation : an opportunity of putting it into 
execution, occurred the very next day. 

A letter arrived from Madame Kfa* 
2au, acquainting Mr. Vanderfioven, that 
being now released from the business and 
indisposition which had jointly detained 
her in Denmark, she purposed beginning 
her journey for Alsace immediately j con- 
sequentiy might hope to claim his offered 
hospitality, not many days, perhaps hours, 
after the receipt of her letter, Madame 
Krazau added, that she prayed Mr. Van- 
iltrho^en would not, as he threatened, 
poiitelyseek Kxfgings id any other house 
than, his own, only to give her servant! 
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wider. accommodation; they might be 
diq)osed of any where. The sole purpose of 
her visit, ' was to make acquaintance with 
the two families of the absent friends to 
whom Adolpha and she, owed their lives ; 
and they begged Mr. Vanderhoven to 
believe, that they anticipated with equal 
pleasure, an introduction to the uncle of 
Mr. Aremberg, and to the mother of 
Rupeirt. 

Aremberg entered Muhldenau's par- 
lour with this letter, just as. the clock- 
work Jemima, was departing with the 
well-buriiished breakfast- board. He came 
to communicate the pleasure it had al- 
ready given his worthy relation j and to 
enquire whether the Parsonage could 
afifofid a bed or two, however situated, in 
case Madame Krazau's suite should be 
too numerous for their power of accom* 
modation. 

The good minister had no. hesiMttion 
in promising this ; adding, with a kind 
glance at Madame Roselheim and his 
daughter, <* Thou seest I do not care for 
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what shifts I may put my housekeepers 
to ; 1 only know that they will manage' it,' 
possible or impossible." 

With an absence of mind unusual to 
her, Madame Roselheim added no 
courteous expression of alacrity, to this 
remark } she was solely occupied by 
the imaginations this expected arrival 
conjured up : Meeta had uttered an ex- 
datnation of pleasure ; and while giving 
the same testimony of joyi a lively colour 
had started into Rupert's face. But 
whence this colour arose, whether from' 
a lover's consciousness, or from merely 
pleasant surprise^ his mother staid not to 
scrutinize j her business now, was all with 
the dreadless, delighted Meeta. 

Calling on the latter to follow, while 
she hastened to arrange the means 
required, lest the travellers should come, 
'on them unawares, Madame Roselheim 
left the parlour with an air of cheerful-' 
ness, but an aching heart. Her domestic, 
dispositions were soon made ; and perhaps 
p 6 
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with less than her usual cahn easiness : 
but as yety her companion obsenred no* 
thing uncommon in her friend's manner^ 
Animated by the prospect of soon seeing 
the Danish ladies, whom M&eta already 
loved, because they were connected in 
her thoughts with the most a&cting and 
soble passage (^'Rupert's life, the uncon- 
scious girl seenled winged with air, as 
she £ew up and down stairs in execution 
of Madame Roselheim's orders. It 
being deemed advisable to have one 
better room vacant, to which the^¥ran* 
oiaeiftn and Julian might remove, if the 
lormer should revolt from the society of 
new persons, Meeta ibsisted upon vacat- 
ing her's for this purpose ; and having 
^ with Esther's assistance, completed the 
ffemoval of h^ books and plants, she re^ 
^W«d Madame Roselbeim^ who had 
now purposely stationed herself near ;jik* 
Urge wardrobe^ with the ostensible ob<*^ 
jwt <rf* taking out their best Un^n to 
hoaov the first dinner they should gjve> 
to Madame Krazau^ but the real inten- 
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tion of thus avoiding Meeta^s Itooks 
while piercings too probably, to her 
heart. 

Never over a more homely task, was 
a more important communication made! 
Never one that caused greater suffering 
to the listener! long, long afterwards, 
did they form such a direful association 
in the memory of Meeta, that an invo- 
luntary shudder 4ised to come over her, 
whenever her eye fell on a piece of snowy 
damask. 

Meeta naturally talked of the expected 
visitors j and having joined in hfer expres- 
sions of pleasure and curiosity concerning 
them, her friend, with an emotion she could 
not command, but which might well be set 
down afterwards to maternal solicitude, 
asked Meeta whether she had not noticed 
the bright flushing of Rupert's face, 
on the mention of Adolpha ? and without 
waiting reply, proceeded to make that 
comment herself^ which she believed the 
poor Meeta incapable of doing. 

Averting her face, while conCitipin^ 
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to take out and replace napkins and 
table-cloths without seeing them, she 
went on with her purposed confidence ; 
speaking as though 'all she said, were 
solely poured put in the fullness of a 
mother's heart, anxiously awaiting the 
moment which must decide the fate of 
her son. 

Of Adolpha's supposed attachment, 
she never spoke, —-but of that, could 
Meeta doubt? She only talked of Colonel 
Roselhein's observation upon his ne*^ 
phew's evident admiration of her in 
Holstein ; of the joy it would give her- 
self to see the daughter of her generous 
unde the wife of her son, provided she 
were, indeed, all she was represented; 
and of the probability that the mode of 
their first acquaintance might have in- 
spired Adolpha with a tender interest in 
the youngest and handsomest of her^ 
preservers* 

Madiime lloselheim sighed deeply, 
more than once, when she touched upon ' 
^e worldly advantages of their marriage y 
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and tears visibly sufiused her pitying 
eyes» as she said, ** Had not his ^rin* 
ciples made him a wanderer for his 
mother's sake, dear Meeta, that mo- 
ther would not at this moment suffer 
such cold calculations to enter into her 
views for her son's happiness. But they 
mtist enter now. My Rupert has no 
patrimony, except his profession; and 
in that, how cruelly is his advancement 
obstructed just now, when the finest 
prospects lay before him ! — a worse dis- 
aster, might, at some future period, 
render him unfit to remain in the armyj 
and then, what a consolation it would bf 
to us all, to know he hs^ a home, a 
competence, and a devoted wife to retire 
to!" 

Madame Roselheim paused: already 
ttifiened into the semblance of stone, 
Meeta remained in silent stupefaction of 
thought. But the words, what a cmf^ 
lation it wot^ be to us all, continu^ 
ringing in her ear like a death-bell : wby,^ 
she knew not; 
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•Never before had Meeta felt otheri 
wise' than elevated to transport, when 
associated by Madame Roselheim with 
htt most intimate feeh'ngs j neVfer before 
had she felt that more was believedof 
her sympathy, than it deserved: she 
was conscious that she ought to say 
something expressive of iiope and glad- 
ness, yet her tongue cleaved to her Iqps ; 
she knew she ought to look joyous, and 
she felt her life's blood drying up at its 
very source. 

Without more than glancing over her 
face, Madame Roselheim saw that she 
was the cdour of ashes : those invincible 
cheeks and lips, were then vanquished 
at last. What must be tbe agony that 
caused this! Meeta felt as if the grasp 
of death were at heart ; but feeling alf at 
ohce why it was so, shame and principle, 
even despair itself gave her strength to 
«€»dure tlie mortal pang, and with a de- 
liberate air and firm voice which as- 
tomshed herself, she made some Mtt- 
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able remark, and asked some proper 
question. 

It was far from her sorrowing friend's 
purpose, \o probe the wound she was 
forced to touch : she wanted but to 
awake the sufferer's attention to it, not 
to alarm her with the idea that it was vi* 
sible to every eye ; nay not even did she 
wish to distress her with the thoii^ht of 
its being obvious to hers, After making 
a few observations upon the probability 
of Madame Krazau's justifiable opposi* 
tton, and the conduct which her son must 
then pursue to cure himself of an at* 
tachment which would otherwise blight 
his life, and divorce him from its duties, 
Madame Rosdheim thought her sad task 
finished : in this last part of her discourse 
she hoped she had given Meeta the best 
hints for her conduct under similar cir- 
cumstances; and wishing to afibrd her 
time for reviewing and mastfering her 
feelings alone, she invented some slight 
business for her in another quarter. 
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aod dismissed her with a forced, therefore 
exi|ggerated smile. 

/Jo the woeful eye of the departing 
Me^a, that smile seemed inhuman ; but 
the next moment 6he said to herself, 
•* No, no, «-8he suspects neither my pre- 
sumption, nor my nmery I'V When she 
turned firom the do<»r, Madame Rosel* 
-heim«dosed it after her : her own bur- 
tbened heart gave way as she did soj and 
sinkii^ into a seat, she yielded herself 
up to such an agony of compassion and 
telff-Uame, that had Meeta witnessed itf 
she would have been ready to expiate 
the guilt of that momentary resentmeati 
at her honoured feet. 

Meanwhile the unhappy girl hurraed 
to her own more distant chamber, and 
&s|ening herself in, flung herself on her 
kjoees by her bedside, burying her face 
there, as if it weire not covered sufficient^ 
ly with her trembling hands. In this 
posture she meant to ask for assistance, 
and pardon from above ; and she did pray 
at times: but hex soul wandered (rqm 
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her prayers, to a multiplicity of dUtracjIr 
ing objects ; to past and future events ; 
to all that she had heard of this happy 
Adolpha Falkenberg, and all she ever 
remembered Rupert to have written of 
her. 

Until this moment, the inexjperienced, 
romantic Meeta, so far from being con- 
scious of a desire to possess the#affec- 
tions of Rupert, never imagined the pos* 
sibility of his heart requiring any other 
object, than his incomparable mother: 
therefore at first, she strove to quiet her 
own darm at herself by believing that 
her present anguish, arose either from 
the shock of finding him fall short of this 
high-raised opmion ; or from her sisterly 
apprehension, that i^o new species of atp 
tachment, could be equally supporti^i^ 
in his heart, by growing sentiomits of 
admiration, of deep interest, and of ten- 
der remembrances, such as his dear and 
injured mother inspired. 

But Meeta could not long ** lay this flat- 
tering unction to her heart ;'' every ihroh 
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^ that distracted heart proved its AU 
lacy* Amazed at her own sensations^ 
she wrung her hands, repeatedly asking 
herself) how she could have suflered a 
sentiment to grow upon her unperceived^ 
when it was so powerful as to render the 
bare mientidn of Rupert's marriage with 
another^ torment insupportable. 

Tilt mere existence of siich a senti- 
meikt in her, seemed to her guiittess 
eyes» a crime of the deepest dye : fbr ti^ 
lo^ the son, was to prove ungrateAii 
to the mother $ it was to repay by per^ 
iidiously-selfish wishes, the maternal cares 
and tenderness, and instraction of ten 
years: its aim, must be to disappmnt 
that"€0])fiding friend^s most cherished 
hope I } but its end, would be to disap^ 
fiOint her own : alas ! to plunge her un- 
suspeHing father also, in shame and sor- 
row! 

This was the first moment of Meeta's 
short life, ip which her fuinciples had 
been put to the {nroof j the first time in 
which duty and inclimtion were at va^^ 
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riance ; and now was the time^ in which 
th^ faithful teachers of her youth, were 
to reap the full harvest of what they 
themselves had sowed. 

To feel that there was any thing activ* 
sdly wrong in the indulgence of a sentt* 
(DQuti was to convince Meeta tliat she 
must resist, and overcome it. . For her 
own sake she would have tasted «a n^e^ 
lancholy joy, in wasting life in admir-» 
ation of one whom she believed matchleae 
for excellence : sweet to her, would have 
been the penalty of such a dedicatiou, 
the divorce of herself from every other 
profit and pleasure of existence : but as 
the daughter of the widowed Muhldenau, 
and the cherished nursling of MaBame 
Roselheim, she' owed duties to* society, 
which demanded fulfilment ; an4 ^ 
she hoped to share the. happinesspf eter- 
nity, with those she loved, so.-^gl^* she' 
bound to perform such duties. ' ' ' 
Other consideration^ toagMnni||d tip. 

on her reason :«-^sdH£^lftlSMHHlds ; 

Rupe^ withoiK^j 




SS% THE TILLAGE 

if even lie did not prefer Adolpha, and 
hj niirade (she thought) were to love 
her, fortune would as decidedly sepa- 
rate them then, as bis pre-engaged af- 
fecM<>M separated them now. Though 
were be, with a heart yet to be won, the 
BiMter ci a secure cmnpetence, were his 
mother in that case avowedly anxious 
only Ar his happiness, then there might 
be folly in secretly nourishing an un- 
sought preference, and a presumptuous 
hope, — but no guilt, 
i As it was, every thing cried out againtt 
it : gratitude to Madame Roselheim ; ten- 
derness for the best of fathers ; regard for 
Rupert ; and her own honour. 

•^ Oh, that I had known of his attach- 
ment to "" this fortunate Adolpba!" she 
.said, sighing deeply, « had I been tol^ 
it at firti, I should have accustomed my- 
self to think of him as sacredly hers j and 
then this bitterness of regret would never 
have jMenfi^ljApon my soul.'' 

H^oituated^o. OMceal no important 
feding fi'om Mifdam£!^6selheim, Meeta's 
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first distinct thought^ after tBis rush «f 
confused and hasty emotions, was to run 
and confess her present anguish and its 
cause, to this more than mother, and be** 
seech her to find some mode of removing 
her from the dangerous society of her 
son. But a second reflection, shewed the 
indiscretion and selfishness of such an 
avowal, even if she shoukt have power 
to make it. By making it, 43he would be 
adding a new sorrow to Madame Rosel- 
heim's many present a#i:ieties, and past 
misfortunes; trammelling. also, her de«> 
licate and pitying nature, in its shew of 
afiection for Meeta's happier rival. Meeta 
felt, that as she had committed the 
fkult, no other should share the punish- 
ment ; and hoping that the actual sight 
of Rupert's pasdion for Adolpha, and 
the personal knowledge of so charming 
a creature as she supposed her to be, 
would sufficiently damp, and finally ex- 
tinguish her own bl^meable wishes, she 
determined from this moment to shroud 
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Il0r secret from every eye, and if pos- 
sible, to avert her own from it. 

It fi nq^ immediately after we have de- 
termined upon a great sacrifice, or a 
painfiibeflbrti^ that we feel the burthen 
we have to bear : the first fteling, is sa- 
tisfaction with ourselves for resolving 
what* is right J and that feeling elites 
us for a while, beyond our true mea- 
sure of ^strength. Meeta, in the full 
glov^' of this first feeling, dried her eyes^ 
and came J^IMpcom her solitude, with 
a countetwlc'e beyond serenity — tri- 
umph was in it — and, hastening to oc- 
cupy herself, plunged at once into the 
midst of those many minor employments, 
to which home owes its tranquillity and 
comfort, and the individual who execu'tes 
them, her conisciousntss of not living 
from day to day, in vain.. 

END OF THE SECOND VOLUME. 
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